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1.  I've  a  home  pre-pared  where  the  saints  a-bide,Just  o-ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 

2. 1     am  on  my  way  tothosemansionsfair.Just  o-ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 

3.  What  a    ioy-fui  thought  that  my  Lord  I'll  see,  Just  o-ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 

4.  With  the  Mood-waahed  throng  I  will  shout  and  sing,  Jnst  o-  ver  in  the  glo  -ry  land; 

r»       Iff*      p  re    +*     i»     i»  '  *  qp  J  *  i  E7«1 


s§  Fink 

«y       :j.  .#.  * ^    -W-  -9»   ^         *    -5-    -5T  "»  *    -£.• 


And    I  long  to    be    by  my  Sa-vior's  side,  Just  o  -  ver  in  the  glo- ry  land. 

There  to  sing  God's  praise  and  His  glo  -  ry  share,  Jnst  o  -  ver  in  the  glo-  ry  land. 

And  with  kindred  &a?ed,therefor-ev  -  er     be,  Just  o-ver  in  the  glo-ry  land. 

Glad  ho-san-nas   to  Christ,  the  Lord  and  King,  Jnst  o  -ver  in  the  glo-ry  land. 
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last    o-ver,  o-ver  I'll  join, yes, loin 
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an- gel  band,  Jnst  o -ver  in  the  glo  •  ry    land;  Just    o 

Just    o  -  ver,  o  •  ve» 
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in    the   glo  •  ry  land,  Therewith  the  might-y    host    I'll  stand, 

There  with,  yeB.with 
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0  Sav-iour  dear.ThouLordof  Light, E'en  tho' we  have  not  seen  Thy  face; 
0  let  our  faith  be  atead-fast,sure,  In  weal  or  woe,  in  joy  or  grief; 
Whendeath  at    last  our   eye  -lids  seal,  We'll  praise  Thee  with  our  lat -est  breath; 
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We  walk  by  faith  and  not    by  sight, 

Thatshall  for  -  ev  -  er-more   en  -dure, Give  us,   0  Lord,  A  -  bid  -  ing   faith. 

Un  -til    the    veil  shall  Thee  re  -veal, 
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Chords. 


A  -  bid  -ing  Faith, when  days  are  drear,  A  -  bid 


ing  Faith,when  skies  are  clear; 
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In  shine  are    rain, Faith  is    not  vain, Give   us      0  Lord, A-  BID-INGFAiTH. 
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No.      2.      Some  'Vonderful   Morning 

Copyright  Renewal,    1946,   By  R.  E.  Winsett,  in  "His  Voice  in  Song" 

.Tam^s  Rowe.  R.  E.  Winsett. 
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1.  Our  tri  -  a!s  will  all    be  past  and  beav-en  be  ours  at  last,  And  Dev  -  er  a  - 

2.  The  foe  will  a3  -  sail  no  more,  temp-ta-tions  will  all  be  o'er,  And  Je  -  sus  on 

3.  Tben  let  us  be  brave  and  true,  our  best  for  the  Mas  ter  do,  The  pow-ers  of 
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gain  oursoulswill  sigh;  A  mar-vel-ous  song  of  joy  will  ev-er  our  hearts  employ, 
whom  we  now  re  -  ly  ^Will  bid  us  come  id  to  rest  with  angels  and  all  the  blest, 
e    -    vil    all    de  -  fy;     That  we  may  behold  car  King  and  praises  with  angels  sing, 
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Some  won-der-ful  morn 
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ing  by  and  by, Some  won-der-ful 

Some  wonderful  morning  by  and  by,  by  a-.d  bv. 

j         N      'S     "r\ 


— , — d^SSSS-Z^..^A'fL 


wmtwm 


Some  won-der-ful  morn        -        -       "ing  by  and  by,   by  and  by. 
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morn  -         -         ing  by 

Some  won-der  ful  morning  by 
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and   by; Some  glo  -  ri  -  ous 

and    by,        by   and  by; 
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ing  drawing  nigh! 1  he  shadows  and  clouds  will  flee  and 

Some  glorious  dawning  drawing  nish, drawing  nigh! 
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No.  3.      If  You  Should  Meet  God  Tonight 
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1.0         ve    who    are  plunged  in    dark- est      de-spair,A   -    way  from 

the 

2.  The     sins     of      the  world  have  har-dened  your  heart,  And     tak  -  en 

a   - 

3.  If        you  should  meet   God  while  temp-ted    andtossed,Re    -  fus  -  ing 

His 

4.  Then  turn    to     the  Lord,    ac  -  cept  His  free  grace,  And    let    Him 

be 
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path 
way 
love 

your 
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of   right; 

your  sight; 

and  light; 

"De -light;" 
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Oh,  what  would  you  do  as  no  child  of  care, 
How  dread  -  ful  your  fate,  when  judg-ment  should  start, 
Re  -  ject  -  ing  His  word, your  soul  would  be  lost, 
What  glo  -  ry    'twill    be      to    look     on     His     face, 
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If    you  should  meet  God 
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to-night?  If    you  should  meet  God  to- 
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night,        If   you  should  meet  God 
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to-night;       Oh,  where  could  you  flee,  from 
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If      you  should  meet  God 

[V 


to  -  night. 
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No.  4  Fd  Rathef  Have  Jesus 

Copyright,  MCMXLVI,  in  "Sacred  Service  Hymns*1 
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1.  I'd  rath  -  er  have  Je  -  sus,  Be-cause  He  died  for  me; 

2.  I'd  rath- er  have  Je -sus,  He  means  80  much  to  me; 
3-  I'd  rath  -  er  have  Je  -  sus, Than  sil  -ver.gems  or  gold; 
4.  I'd  rath -er  have  Je- sus, Than  an- y-thing  I  know; 


He  gave  His  pre- 

You  take  your  fame 

In  Him  I'll  heir 

He  gen-tly  watch- 


cious  life  blood, 

and    for-  tune, 

a       man-sion, 

es      o'er  me, 
_• — A. 


To     set  my  poor  soul  free;  He  gives  hid-den  treasures, 

I'll  choose  re  -  al  -  i  -  ty;  You  have  world-ly  pleas-ures. 

And  heav'nly  wealth  un-told;  Things  earth-ly  are  tran-sient, 

Be-cause  He  loves  me  so;  He'll  nev  -  er  for-sake  me, 
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Worth  more  than  all  earth's  gold;  In  love  f or  -  ev  -  er  keeps 

I'll      take  His   joys   di  -  vine;  Thenheav'n's  e-ter-nal  glo - 

And     sub-ject    to     de  -  cay;  But   I  have  heav'n-ly  treas- 

As     friends  here  oft  -  en     do;  He  prom-ised  to      go  with 
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safe  with-  in  His  fold. 

ev  -  er  shall  be  mine.      I'd  rath-er  have  Je-sus,  He's  all  the  world  to 

will    not  pass  a  -  way. 

of    life's  journey  thru. 
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No.  5 


Rest  Forever  Over  Jordan 
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1.  On -ward  time  doth  swift -ly    fly,      Soon  I'll  lay  my  bur- dens  down; 

2.  I       have  tried   to    do    my  best,  Tried    to  help  my  friends   a  •  long; 

3.  Sin  -  ner,  won't  you  come  a  -  long,  Come  and  go  to  that    fair  land? 
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Pass  from  earth  to  man-sions  on  high,  And  be  giv'n  a  star -ry  crown; 
Safe  -  ly  to  the  har  -  bor  of  rest,  With  a  kind  word  or  a  song; 
Then  you'll  sing  re-demp-tion's  glad  song,  Wnen  you  join  that  ho  -  ly   band; 


0  how  sweet  the  con-tem-pla-tion,  No  more  sorrow,  no  more  pain;  But  I'll 
And  I  hope  to  meet  these  lo?edones,In  those  mansions  of  pure  gold;Where  we'll 
0      pre- pare  for  that  tran -si-tion,Give  your  heart  and  life  to  God;   If  you 
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rest      in  peace  for- ev  -  er, When  e  -  ter-nal  life        I  gain.  Rest  for-ev-er 
sing  God's  praise  for-ev-  er,  With  great  joy  and  bliss    un-told. 
fail  you'll  meet  perdition,  When  shall  end  the  path  you've  trod.    In  the  bless-ed 
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o   -    ver  Jor  -  dan,Trou-bles  all    now  passed  a  -  way 
land  of  prom-ise,  We   shall  dwell  in 
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Christ  Above  All 
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1.  You    may  have  friends  in     bus-'ness,Have  friends  in    so  -  cial  life;  Friends 

2.  Tho      all    the  world  for -sake  you,  And    try      to  cast  you    out;  Just 

3.  Christ    is      a     friend    e  -  ter  -  nal,     He  pleads  for  you      a  -  bove;  For 

4.  Those  who   are    trust  -  ing  rich  -  es,    And  friend-ship  of     the  world;  Will 
..A-     -A-    -A-    -A-  -A-* 


ev    -    erread-y     to    help  you,  In    trou-ble  and    in  strife;  But  there's  no 

look    to    Je- sus, He'll  help  you,  And    fill    you  with    a  shout;  In  Him  there 

you    can  trust  Him  for- ev  -  er,  The  source  of  pow'r  and  love;  He     ev  -  er 

sure  -  ly  trem-ble  when  Ga-briel,  The  end    of  time  shall  her'ld;  Get  read -y 
A      A-  -A-  -A-  -A-    A-' 
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friend  like  Je  -  su3,    He  an-swers  when  we  call;      He  sooths  each  sorrow  and 
is         no  diff'rence,   In  poor*  in   rich  or  small;  We're  all    just  one  in  Christ 
watch- es  o'er  you,  His  pow'r  holds  from  the  fall;    He'll  lead  you  safe-ly     to 
for      ihecom-ing,     Of    Je- sus,  King  of    all;     He's  com- ing    for  all    the 
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Chorus 
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heart-ache, 

Je    -    sus,  Yes, Christ  ia      a  -  bove  all. 

glo    -    ry, 

faith  -  ful, 


Christ  a  -  bove    all,       yes, 
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Christ  a  -  bove  all,        No  oth  -  er  friend  can  take  His  place,  Christ  a  -  bove 
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:p- 


A-5-^— A- 


£ 


$=F=F 


:£=£: 
F* 


-r» 


E£ 


Christ  Above  All 
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Christ    a-boveall,       For  He  has  redeemed  us  by     sav-ing  grace. 
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No  Good-Byes  In  Heaven 


Copyright,  MCMXLVII,  in  "Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
R.  E.  W.  R.  E.  Winsett 


Dear  friends  I  soon  will  be    go  -  ing  home, To  mansions  be-yond  the  sky; 
I        soon  for-ev  -  er  will  leave  you  here, Leave  all  who  are  dear  to    me; 
What  glo  -  ry  when  all  are  gathered  home,  Where  no  one  will  ev  -  er    die; 
Dear  ones  get  read  -  y    to     go    there  too,  For  you  I    will  watch  and  wait; 
I'll     soon  be    say-ing  good-bye  down  here,  0  meet  me  be-yond  the  sky; 


SB 
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In  fields  of  glo  -  ry  I  soon  shall  roam, Where  no  one  will  say  good-bye. 
To  cross  the  dark  riv-er  I'll  have  no  fear, My  Sav-ior  will  go  with  me. 
That  glad  re  -  un  -  ion  will  nev  -  er  end,  And  no  one  will  say  good-bye. 
I'll  sure-ly  look  for  you  to  come  thru,  Be  wait-im?  there  by  the  gate. 
To      all    on  earth  whom  I  hold    so  dear, Good-bye,m>  loved  ones, good-bye. 
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When  all  have  entered  those  mansions  fair,  We'll  have  a    re  -  un 
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ion  there; 
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And  sing  His  glad  praise  in  that  home  on  high— No  one  will  say  good-bye. 
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No.  8 


No  One  Loves  Me  Like  Jesus 


Copyright,  MCMXLVII,  in  "Abiding  Faith 
R,  E.  W. 

r_j 1 1_  J_T_| 


tk-m — I— i — i — i — i 


by  R.  E.  Wmsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
R.  E.  Winsett 
r-4- 


1.  No  one  has  loved  me  like  Je  -  sus,  None   ev  -  er  cared  for   my  soul; 

2.  No  one  has  loved  me  like  Je  -  sus,  For    me   He  died  on    the  tree; 

3.  No  one  has  loved  me  like  Je  -  sus,  All    on    the    al  -  tar     I    lay; 

4.  No  one  has  loved  me  like  Je  -  sus,  Oh,  how    it     ev  -  er  could  be; 


m — C7 w~~  tr" 

He    gave   His     pre  -  cious    life    blood,   To  cleanse  and  make  me  whole; 
He     left    His  home      in      glo    -    ry,     To      set     all     sin  -  ners  free; 
He    gave  Him-  self       a      ran  -  som,    To    wash  my    sins      a  -  way; 
He'd  love  the     poor   lost     sin   -   ners,  And    die     to      set  them  free; 
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He  said  He'd   ev  -  er  watch  o'er  me,  And  go  with  me    to    the  end; 

I'll  try    to      ev  -  er      o  -  bey  Him,  And  give  Him  bod  -  y    and  soul; 

I  ded  -  i  -  cate   my    life     to  Him,  In  peace  with  Him    I    will  dwell; 

His  love  and  mer  -  cy    are  great-  er,  Than   all   the  sins    of  man-kind; 
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bound  me  to 

in      His  life 

serv  -  ice  to 

-  cept   this  ran 


Him,  He      is       my    dear  -  est  Friend, 
blood, Hath  cleansed  and  made    me  whole. 

Him, Who    do  -   eth     all    things   well. 
-  som,  With  Him     will     ev   -    er     shine. 


No,  9      With  Father  and  Mother  At  Home 


Copyright,  MCMXLVII.  in  "Abidii 
Archie  Hume 
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Faith"  by  R.  K.   Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

Har.  by  J.  R.  Compton 
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1.  It     was  on  one  Christmas  day,  when  our  father  went  a- way,  To  that  home  that 

2.  Moth-er  went  to  heav-entoo,  yon-der  home  beyond  the  blue,  She   is  dwell-ing 

3.  Praise  the  Lord  for  their  sweet  name, they  were  always  just  the  same,  As  they  lived  for 
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Je  -  sus  built  for  us  on  high,  for  us  on  high;  In  this  world  we  sad- ly  roam, 
with  the  an -gels  o-ver  there,  yes,  o-ver  there;  Here  we'll  see  her  face  no  more, 
Je  -  su3,  look-ing  up    a-bove,  look-ing  a-bove;  We  will  serve  their  God  each  day, 
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siace  he  left  the  dear  old  home, But  we  know  we'll  meet  him  in    the    by    and 
but  we'll  meet  on  heaven's  shore, There  to  sing  with  her    in    glo!-  ry     all     so 
fol  -  low  in   the    ho  -  ly   way,  Till  we  meet  them   in    the  gloj-ry-land    of 
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we  shall  cross  to  yon-der  side,  There  to  meet  with  Fa-ther,  Moth-er    safe   at 
Fine  Chorus 
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by, sweet  by  and  by. 

fair,  so    ver-y  fair. Just  in -side  the  Eastern  Gate,loved ones  now  for   us    a- 

love,the  land  of  love. 
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home, nor  more  to  roam. 
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wait, Soon  we'll  meet  with  them  to   sing    a-ro and  the  throne; 

a-round  the  throne. 


No.  10      Don't  Put  Off  Salvation  Too  Long 

Copyright    MCM.X.LV1I,  in  "Abiding  Faith"  by  K.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton.  Temi. 
L.  R.  C.  Le  Roy  Carver 
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1.  God    so  loved  the  world  He  gave  His  own  Son  your  soul   to  save;  Don't 

2.  Sin  -  ner,  hear  His   call    to-day,  Oh,    ac  -  cept  Him  while  you  may;  Don't 

3.  Tell    the  world  a     last  good-by,  Look  to   God  who  reigns  on  high;  Don't 
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put    off     sal-va-tion  too  long  !  Je- sub  died  up -on  the  tree, Gave  His 

put    off     sal  -  va-tion  too  long  1     Won't  you  come  to   Je-sus  now  ?  At  His 
put    off    sal-va-tion  too  long  !     ThenHe  '11  wash  your  sins  a-way, You'll  be 
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life  for  you  and  me; 

feet  just  hum-bly  bow;  Don't  put  off   sal  -  va-tion  too  long  !  Don't  put  off  sal- 

hap-py  night  and  day; 
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va  -  tion  too  long,  Let  Him  save  you  from  ev  -  'ry    sin    and 

no,  not  long; 
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wrong;  You'll  be  hap-py  night  and  day, When  your  sins  are  washed  away; 

ev'ry  wrong; 
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yNo.   11 


Never  to  Say  Good-by 

Dedicated  to  the  Rock  Island,  Okla.  Singing  Class 
Copyright,   1946,  by  The  Stamps  Quartet  Music  Co. 


A.  E.  B. 


in    "Perfect    Peace" 


Albert  E.  Brumley 


1.  In        a        lit  -  tie    while    this    fleet  -ing     life      will      all      be    o'er, 

2.  Here    we     oft     are    torn       by     dis  -  ap  -  point-ment,  toil    and  strife, 

3.  0        the    hap  -  pi  -  ness,    the  peace  and     joy,      we      all    shall  share, 
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Je  -  sus  will  call  from  on  higl 
Bur-dened  and  sentenced  to  die; 
Nev  -  er     a      tear, nor     a 
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But  we'll  meet  a-gain  on  heav-en's 
But  on  yon-der  shore  we  ail  shall 
May  the  grace  of  God    pro-tect  you 
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Chorus 


bright  e-  ter-nal  shore, 

have    e  -  ter-nal  life,    Nev-er     to    say  good-by.  Nev-er    to  Bay  good- 

till      we  gath-er  there, 
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by       an  -  y -more,  Nev-er    to    weep       or     Bigh;  On    that  gold-en 
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strandsome  day  we  all  shall  meet  a-gain,  Nev  -  er     to    say  good  -by. 
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We'll  Live  the  New  Life. 


l.  e.  b. 
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Copyfieht.  1924.  by  Bateman  1 
Assigned   1944  to  R.  E.  1 

3roj.,  in 

Winsett, 

'Gospel  SaDshlne. 

Dayton,   Tenn. 

L.B 

.  Butrum. 
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1.  Our 

life         on     earth      is 

but 

a      span, 

And 

we     must 

2.  God 

gave      His     Son      for 

you 

and     me, 

That 

thru     His 
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Sa   -    tan's  darts      at 

us 

are     hurled, 

And 
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do       the   best    we    can; 

If        we 

are    faith-  ful      to     the    end, 

death  we  might  be    free; 

Such  love 

can   nev  -  er      be      ex-plained, 

tri  -  als      in     this  world; 

But     God 

up -holds  us    thru    His   love, 
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We'll  live  the  new  life   free  from    sin. 

We'll  live  the  new  life,  bless  His  name. 

We'll  live  the  new  life    up      a  -  bove. 
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We'll  live     the   new    life 
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by     and    by,    And  there   our  soul's  will  nev-  er     die;     In  heav'n  His 
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prais  -  es     we    shall  sing,  We'll  live     the    new    life    with  the 


No.  13. 
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Speak  to  My  Soul. 


Arr,  Copyright  MCMYL1I1  in  Celestial  Echoes, 

by  II.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Term.        Arr.  by  R.  E.  Wintett, 
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1.  Speak  to  my  soul,  dear  Je-sus,  Speak  no  win  tend'  re-si  tone;  Whisper  in  lov-ing 

2.  Speak  to  Thy  chil-dren  e?-er ,  Lead  in  the  ho  -  ly  way;    Fill  them  with  joy  and 

3.  Speak  now  as  in  the  old  time ,  Thon  didst  reveal  Thy  will ;  Let  me  know  all  my 
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kind-ness:  "Thon  art  not  left  a  -lone, ' '  Open  my  heart  to  hear  Thee, Quickly  to 
glad-ness ,  Teach  them  to  watch  and  pray .  May  they  in  con-ge-cra-tion  .Field  their  whore 
dn  •  ty,  Let  me  Thy  law  ful  -  fill.      Lead  me  to  glo  -  ri  -  fy  Thee,  Help  me  to 
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hear  Thy  voice,    Fill  Thou  my  soul  with  praises,  Let  me  in  Thee  re  •  joice. 
lives  to    Thee,     Has-tenThycom-ingkingdom.TillourdearLordwesee. 
show  Thy  praise,  Glad-ly  to  da  Thy  bid-ding,  Hon-or  Thee  all  my  days. 
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Speak  Thon  in    soft- est  whis-pers,  Whis-pers   of    love     tt     me; 
Speak  Thon  to    me    each  day,  Lord,    Al  -  ways  in    ten  -d'rest  tone; 
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"Thoushalt  be  al-ways  con-q'ror,Thoushaltbe al-waye free." 
Let  menow  hear  Thy  whis-per,"  Thou  art  not  left(Omif )  a-lone.' 
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Follow  Thou  Me 


Copyright,  MCMXLVII,  in  "Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
B.  E.  W.  B.  E.  Warren 
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1.  Hear  the  lov-ing  Sav-ior  gen-tly calling, "Followthoume,Followthoume;" 

2.  "All  night  long  for  thee  my  bouI  was  praying,  Follow  thou  me,  Follow  thou  me; 

3.  "Guilt-y  one   I   died  to  seal  thy  pardon,  Follow  thou  me,  Follow  thou  me; 

4.  "Fol-low  me  when  thou  art  heavy  hearted,  Follow  thou  me, Follow  thou  me; 
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While  the  eve-ning shades  aresoft-ly  falling,"Followthoume,Foliowthoume,I 
Is        thy  heart  re-sponsive  and    o-bey-ing?   Follow  thou  me, Follow  thou  me, I 
Prayed  for  thee  in  that  most  lonely  garden,  Follow  thou  me, Follow  thou  me, I'll 
Fol  -  low    me  ere  hope  shall  have  departed,  Follow  thou  me, Follow  thou  me, I'll 
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am    the  way,  the  on  -  ly   way,     With  all  thy  heart  my  words  o-  bey, 
trod  the  wine-press  all  a  -  lone,      My  blood  for  thee  doth  now  a  -  tone, 
go  with  thee  o'er  life's  rough  sea,   Then  cast  thy  load  of   care  on  me, 
dry  thy  tears,  I'll  calm  thy  fears,   I'll  lead  thee  on  thru  all  thy  years, 


Hear 

I'll 
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thou    my  voice  the  live- long  day, 
make  thy  heart  my  mys-tic  throne, 
God    and  faith-ful  Guide  I'll  be, 
heav-  en's  home  in  sight    ap-pears, 


Fol  -  low  thou  me, 
Fol  -  low  thou  me, 
Fol  -  low  thou  me, 
Fol  -  low  thou  me, 


Fol-low  thou  me." 
Fol-low  thou  me." 
Fol-low  thou  me." 
Fol-low  thou  me." 
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No.  15      There's  No  Other  One  Like  Jesus 

Copyright,  MCMXLVII,  in  "Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
Rev.  Alfred  Barratt  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  I         was  sunk    in  depths  of    sin  and  shame  But  from  heav-en's  glo  -  ry 

2.  When  the  path     I  tread    is    dim  and  drear  And    my  heart  is  filled  with 

3.  When  the  friends  I  love  prove  false  and  fail  And  when    e  -  vil  doth    my 

4.  When  at    last     I  draw    my    lat-est  breath  And    I    tread  the  gloom -y 


Je   -  sus  came,  My    lost  soul    -in  mer-  cy        to       reclaim; 

grief  and   fear,  It      is  sweet     to  know  that     He        is  near;There's  no 

soul      as  -  sail,  Still  the  love     of      Je  -  sus    doth     pre -vail; 

vale      of  death,  "I     will    nev  -  er  leave  thee"  Je  -  s-us  saith; 
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er     one     like    Je  -  sus.  There's  no  oth  -  er    one    like     Je  -  sus, 


There's  no     oth  -  er 
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like     Him;      He     can    turn    your   sad-ness 


In  -to    peace    and   glad-ness;  There's  no      oth  -  er 
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like    Him. 
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No.   16 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 


My  Savior  First  Of  All 
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1.  When  my  life-work  is    end -ed,  and    I    cross  the  swell-ing  tide,  When  the 

2.  Oh,     the  soul-thrill-ing  rap-ture  when  I   view  His  bless  -  ed  face,  And  the 

3.  Oh,     the  dear  ones  in    glo-ry,  howthey  beck- on    me    to  come, And  our 

4.  Thro' the  gates  to    the  cit  -  y    in     a    robe    of  spot-less  white,  He   will 
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bright  and glor'ous morning  I  shallsee;   I  shallknowmyRe-deem-erwhen   I 
lus   -  ter  of    His  kind-ly  beaming  eye;  How  my  full  heart  willpraise  Him  for  the 
part-ing  at  the  riv  -  er    I    re  -  call,vTo  the  sweet  vales  of  E  -  den  they  will 
lead    me  where  no  tears  will  ev  -er   fall;    In  the  glad  song  of  a  -  ges    I  shall 
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reach  the   oth  -  er  side ,  And  His  smile  will  be    the  first   to  welcome  me. 

mer  -  cy,  love,  and  grace, That  pre-pare  forme     a    mansion  in    thesky, 

sing    my  welcome  home;  But    I    long  to  meet  my   Sav-ior  first   of   all*, 

min  -  gle  with    de-light;  But    I    long  to  meet  my   Sav-ior  first   of   all. 
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Chorus. 


I  shall  know  Him,  I  shall  know  Him,  And  redeemed  by  His  side  I  shall  siano*, 

I  shall  know 
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I  shall  know  Him, I  shall  know  Him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 

I  shall  know 
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Copyright,  1919,  Renewal,  Hope  Publishing  Co.,  owner.  Used  by  per. 


No.  17 


Fill  All  My  Vision 


Copyright,  1940.  by  Homer  Hammontree    by  per. 
Alvis  B.  Christiansen  Homer  Hammontree 
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1.  Fill    all     my    vi  -  sion,  Sav  -  ior,    I     pray,     Let   me    see    on  -   ly 

2.  Fill    all     my    vi  -  sion,    ev  -  'ry     de  -  sire       Keep  for   Thy    glo  -  ry; 

3.  Fill    all     my    vi  -  sion,    let  naught  of       sin       Shad-ow    the  brigbt-ness 
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Je  -  sus  to-day;  Tho'  thru  the  val-ley  Thoulead-est  me,  Thy  fade-less 
My  soul  in -spire  With  Thy  per- fec-tion,  Thy  ho-ly  love  Flood- ing  my 
shin-ing  with- in,         Let    me  see    on-ly  Thy  bless-ed  face,    Feast-ing  my 


Chorus 
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glo  -  ry    en-com-pass-eth  me. 
path- way  with  light  from  a-bove. 
soul    on  Thy  in  -  fi-nite  grace. 


Fill  all   my  vi- sion,  Sav- ior  di-vine, 
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Till  with  Thy   glo  -  ry     my  spir  -it   shall  shine; 
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Fill   all    my    vi  -  sion, 
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that   all  may  see 
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Thy    Ho  -  ly    Im  -  age     re  -  fleet-  ed     in     me. 
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No.  18. 


At  Any  Cost 


B.  E.  W.  Barney  E.  Warren 

Copyright  MCMXLVII  in  "Abiding  Faith."  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Term 


1.  Thou  wilt  keep  me  my   Sav-iour    for    Thy-self     a  •  lone, 

2.  And    if     tri  -  als     be  -  set    me    I    will    on  -  ward   go,   At 

3.  If       I'm  all    on    the    al  -  tar     I    will  stand  the    test, 
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Wilt  Thoa  bring  me     at 
cost, At    an- y    cost,  at    an -y    cost,  at    an -y  cost;I've  de-cid  -  ed     to 

In    His  promise    un- 
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length  to  heaven's  great  white  throne, 

suf  -  fer    if  God  wills  it  so,  At    an- y    cost,at   an- y  cost,  at   an-y 

brofe-  en    I    will  trust  and        rest, 
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cost.        Keep  me  for    Thy-self,   at     an-y    cost,  at     an-y     cost, 
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Lest  in    sin    my   pre  -cioussoul  be    lost,  be 
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At  Any  Cost 
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No.  19.        My  Home,  Sweet  Home 

N.  B.  V.  Copyright,  1926,  by  Lillenas  Publishing  Co. 


N.  B.  Vandell 
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I  heard  a  voice  so  sweetly  say,  A 
Casting  their  crowns  at  Jesus  feet, I'll 
To    be  with  Him  who  lo?ed  me  so, I 
-8-  -A--A-A-A 
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,  1.     Walking  a  -longlife'sroadoneday, 

2.  Lo?edones  up  *on  that  shore  I'll  meet, 

3.  Life'sdayis  short,!  soonshallgo, 
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place  up  inheav'n  I  am  building  the,  A 

wor-  ship  and  praise  Him for-ev-er-more,  In  my  beau-ti-ful,beau-ti-  ful    home 

see     in  the  distance  that  shining  shore,My 
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Chorus. 
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Home,sweethome,home,  sweet  home, Where  I'll  nev  -er  roam; 
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the  light    of    that  Cit  -  y      so  bright, My      home,sweet    home. 
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No.  20  I've  Got  that  Old  Time  Religion  in  my  Heart 

I  Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

'    B.M.  in  "Faithful  Guide"  Hurdiat  Milsap 
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1.  I'm  glad  Je-sus  came, glo  -  ry  to  His  name,0  what  a  friend  is     He; 

2.  What  a    joy  to  know  One  who  loyes us  so,    He  is    so  kind  and  trne; 

3.  Sin  -ner  won't  you  now  hum-bly  to  Him  bow,  Just  let  the  Lord  come  in; 
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He  so  free- ly  gave  His  own  life  to  save. From  bonds  of  sin  set  free. 
He  has  changed  my  life  from  all  sin  and  strife,He'ildothesamefor  you. 
You  '11  find  per-f ect  peace ,  j  oy  will  nev-  er  cease ,  You  shall  the  life-crown  win. 
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I've  got  that  pure        love  in    my  heart, 

I've  got  that   old  time  re  -  li  -  gion   in    my  heart,  A 
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It     is  now  way  down  in- side,  I've  got  that  new       peace 

way     down  inside,  I've  got  a  new  kind  of  feel -ing   in  my 
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in    my  heart,  Where  true  joys  will  e'er  a -bide; 
heart,         True  joys  a    -     bide; 


No-bod-y  knows  what  it 
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I've  Got  that  Old  Time  Religion  in  my  Heart 
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means  to  me,    No-bod-y  knows  but  my  Lord  and  me,  I've  got  that 

I've  got  that  old 


pure       love        in  my  heart,        It  is  now  way  down  inside. 
time  re  •  Ii  -gion  is  my  heart,  A    way      down  in-side. 


No.  21      HOW  BEAUTIFUL  HEAVEN  MUST  BE. 

Mrs.  A.  S.  Bridgewater.  A.  P.  Bland. 
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1.  We  read  of     a  place  that's  called  heaven,  It's  made  for  the  pure  and  the  free; 

2.  In  heav-en    no  drooping  nor  pin-ing,  No  wish-ing  for  else-where  to  be; 

3.  Pure  wa-ters  of  life  there  are  flow-ing,  And  all  who  will  drink  may  be  free; 

4.  The  an  -  gels  so  sweet-ly  are  sing-ing,  Up  there  by  the  beau-ti  -  ful  sea; 
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be. 
be. 
be. 
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These  troths  in  God's  word  He  hath  giv  -  en, 
God's  light  is  for  -  ev  -  er  there  shin-ing, 
Rare  jew  -  els  of  splendor  are  glow-ing, 
Sweet  chords  from  their  gold  harps  are  ring-ing, 
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How  beau-ti  ■ 
How  beau-ti  - 
How  beau-ti  ■ 
How  beau-ti  ■ 


ful  heav-en  must 
ful  heav-en  must 
ful  heav-en  must 
ful  heav-en  must 
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D.S.Fairha-ven  of  re3t  for  the  wear  -y,  Howbeau-ti-ful  heav-en  must   be. 
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How  beau-ti  •  ful  heav-en  must  be,  must  be,  Sweet  home  of  the  hap  •  py  and  free; 
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No.  22  Trusting  in  the  Lord. 

L.  E.  B.  Assigned   1944  to  R.   E.  .Winsett,   Dayton,  Tenn.        L.  E.  Butrum. 
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1.  Sure   that   this  true  Friend  need  -  ed     aid     will   send,  I      am  trust -ing 

2.  In       His   king -dona  fair     I     His  throne  shall  share,  1      am  trust -ing 

3.  Oh,    what   joy    'twill   be,  when  His    face       I     see!  I      am  trust -ing 

4.  That     I     may     a  -  bide    on    the     glo  -    ry     side,  I      am  trust -ing 

i  ?     i 

A *_, a a A__  A A A- 

A- — a — i*. — a — i- — h- 


r— tr 


t^ 


Ltr 


)♦ H 1-^ 1 


£ 


nm 


-■=^ 


:IF 


^=g: 


i 


=t 


Christ  my  Lord;  He   will   lead   my    soul     to    the   bless  -  ed  goal, 

Walk  the  streets  of     gold  with   the  saints    of    old 
He    will   take    me  home,  nev  -  er- more  to  roam, 
my  Lord;  That  thro'  count-less  days     I     may  sing  His  praise, 
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I      am   trust-ing  Christ  my   Lord.  I    am  trust      -       -      ing  Christ    my 

I      am    trust-ing 
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Lord,  He      will   give    me     the   re -ward:  Day   by 

Christ  my  Lord,  di  -  vine  re  -  ward; 
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day a  -  long  the  way,  I     am  trust-ing  Christ  my  Lord. 

Day  by  day  homeward  way, 
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No.  23 


Living  On  the  Glory  Side 

Assigned   1944  to  R.  E.  Winsett,   Dayton,   Tenn. 


L.  E.  Butrum 


1.  There  is  peace, sweet  peace  in  my  soui  to -day,  As    I    sing  glad  songs  all   a- 

2.  When  the  storms  of  life  come  to    try  my  soul,  Still  His  lov  -  mgVoice  whispers 

3.  When  my  life   is    o'er  and   I    win  the  race,   I  shall  look  with  joy    on  my 
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long  the  way; Praising  Christ  my  Lord  and  I'm  glad  to  say,  1  am  liv  -  ing 
I'll  con-trol;  By  His  sav-ing  grace  I  have  been  made  whole.  I  am  liv  -  ing 
Savior'sface;How  my  soul  is  thrilled  with  His  strong  embrace,  I     am  liv  -ing 
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oh   the  glo  -  ry  -  side.  I    am   liv  -  ing   on   the  glo-ry-side, 
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And  the  storms  of  life  shall  not  be  -  tide; 
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For  I'm  lean  -  ing  on    my 
be-  tide; 
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Lo-rd  and  be  -  liev  -  ing  in  His  word,  I   am  liv  -  ing   on   the  glo  -  ry  -  side. 
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No.  24  Make  Somebody  Mappy. 

L.  E.  B.  Copyrighted  1929,  by  J    W.  Uuiues  and  L    E.  Butrum. 

Assigned   1944  to  R.  E.  Winsett,   Dayton,  Tenn. 


L.  E.  Butrum. 
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1.  Make  some-bod  -  y    hap-py     as   you      go      a  -  long,  Make  some-bod  -  y 

2.  I        shall  live    in    glo  -  ry,  when  my    work    is   done,      If     by  f aith-fnl 

3.  There  are  souls    in    sor  -  row    on   the  home-ward  road,  There  are   oth  -  ers 
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hap-py  with  a  word  or  song;  Working  for  the  Saviour  ev  - 'ry  pass-ing  day, 
serv-ice  I  the  crown  have  won;  So  I'm  true  to  Je-sus  as  I  go  a  -  long, 
bend-ing'neatha  heav-y  load;  Do  your  best  to  cheer  them  with  a  song  or  smile, 
-A. — W     m  rA= — Ac — «2* — rAc — ^ — Ac A: — Ac-pAc     —     & — j 
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Chorus. 
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As   with  Him  you  trav-el     on  the  homeward  way. 

Mak-ing   oth-ers  hap-py  with   a    help-ful  song.  Make  some-bod  -  y    hap-py 

Mak-ing   oth-ers  hap-py,  working    all     the  while. 
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ev-'ry  pass-ing     day,  Tell  the  bless -ed   gos-pel    sto  -  ry  while  you  may; 
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j  Christ  the  Lord  and  winning  life's  re 
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Praiiing  Christ  the  Lord  and  winning  life's  reward,  Praise  Dis  love  along  the  way. 
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No.  25        It  Was  AH  Because  Of  Calvary 

Copyright  MCMXLVII  in  "Abiding  Faith"  Art.  R.  E.  W. 

B,  P,  Owned  by  E.  E,  Winsett  Dajton,  Tenn,  Barney  Pierce 
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1.  Onoe  myeoulwas  lost  io   sin,  And  I   had  no  peace  with-in,  For    the 

2.  When  ray  soul  was  in  de-spair,  Je  -  «U9  came  nn-to  me  there,The  greatest 

3.  More  than  sil-ver  and  o!  gold,  More  than  all  the  world  can  held,  It  took  the 
_a--A--A-  A-  -m-    _,,  _   -m-   a.  .a- 
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d^rk-neis  sf  ths  night  had  •ov-eredme;       I    was  hope-less  as  coold  bs. 
joj  can  e'er  be  known,  He  gave  to  me;     Now  I'm  sav«d  from  Bin  atid  shame 
Cross  ot  Cal  •  va  •  rj  to  set   me  frea;        Je  -  bus  eaves  and  saac-ti-fies, 
i*i  -A-  -A-  ^  Ai  A.  -A, 
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And  there  was  no  light  to  see,  For  I  had  no  thought  of  Cal-va-  ry. 
Glo  -  ry  to  His  Ho  -ly  Name!  It  was  ali  be-canse  of  Cal  -  va  •  ry. 
And  praise  God  He  eat-is-fies,  It  is   all  be-canse  of  Cal-  ?a  -  ry. 

-A-  -•,-    _     _     _  -A-  -A-  -A-  -A-  -Af     T     Xs      Is     1 
D.  S.-For  great  joy  and  peace  with-in,  It  was  all  be-cause  of  Cal  -  va  •  ry. 
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When  I  heard  of  Cal  -  yary,  'twaithen  that  hope  was  borne  in  me; For  it 
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was  Hispre-cioni  blood  that  set  me  free;      I  ex-changed  my  load  of  sin 
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No.  26  is  His  Song  In  Your  Soul.'' 

L.  E.  B.  Assigned,    1944  to   R.    E.   Winsett,    Day+on,  Tenn. 
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1.  Brother,  sis-ter,  and  friend,  are  you  pardoned  from  sin?Are  you  serv-ing the 

2.  If  you  pray  all  a  -  long  He  will  keep  you  from  wrong,  And  will  give  joumnch 

3.  Af  -  ter  toil  there  is  rest  in  those  mansions  so  blest,  0  what  joy, peace, and 
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Lord  ev-'ry  day?  Tou  should  work, watch,  and  pray, andlive  true  ev-'ry  day; 
work  here  to   do;Trust  His  love,  look  a  *  bove,  serve  the  Mas-ter  in  song, 
love  thsre  will  be;  When  I  reach  Heaven's  goal  there  while  a  -  ges  shall  roll 
__a — A--  A_r  ^ rA — A-— A— A- 
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Is  the  song   of  the  Lord  in  your  soul? 
There  are  souls  lost  in   sin  watch-ingyou.  Is  the   sonf  of  the  Lord  in  your 
Praise  the  Lord  for  His  song  in   my  soul. 

-.— -A-^-A-,  fr— A--A— A — Aj-g-|-AJ-|--T-^-pA>-A8-A-  ■  A     -A^-A— . 

?$-~3£-    IgZLtZZZ,— l_p.ZZtl  |T-ZEZL£,-!^-LIA,IZ|^,-}-t^ — Mhr— afc. -A. *  '  -A. — I 

c  ~b— 15—  =— *-- ^^r-^f-f-^F-f-pi — trT 


XIZ3  -ai — ■4_Z_|_tC? 


-O^ — 


-f—  F-K— ,*— *--^-c:*,— *t-  *— *i-EH*— ^-"-A-t— a— F— »i— 3-- 


soul? 
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in  your  soul? 
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Are  you  fac-ing  the  heav  -en  •  ly  goal? 
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bright  goal? 
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as  your 
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heart  and  your  soul  been  made  whole?  Is  the  song  of  the  Lord  in  your  soul? 
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(So.  27 


Ring  the  Bells  of  Love. 


L.  E.  ft. 

Copyright, 
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1925,  by  Bateman 

1944  to  R.  E. 
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in  "Signal  BeUs." 
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Butraw. 
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1.  Ring    the 

2.  Chris- tians, 

3.  Bells    of 

bells     of 
look    to 
love    are 

•*- 
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love     o'er  mount 
Je  -  bus,    pray 
ring  -  ing,      lis  - 

-A-         -A- 

M              w 
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-  ain,    hill     and  plain, 

and  ring    the    bells, 

ten     to    them  ring, 

3elp    to 
3ing   and 
Tis    the 
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gath  -  er  sheaves  of  ri-pened,  gold-en  grain;  With  your  sick  -  !e  keen,  your 
shout  the  sto  -  ry,  let  the  mu  -  sic  swell;  Give  to  God  the  glo  -  ry, 
love     of    Je  -  sus,  hark!  the  an  -  gels  sing;   Prais-ing  Christ,  the  Lord,  our 
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Fine. 
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I 
har  -  vest  help      to    glean, 
of        His   bless  -  ings  tell, 
bless  -  ed,    ris  -    en   King, 


Ring,  0  ring  the  bells  of  love. 
Ring  the  glo  -  ry  -  bells  of  love. 
Ring    the    bells      of    love,     ring,  ring. 
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Chorus 
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D.  S. — Till     we  reach  the    gold  -   en  shore. 
S       S    Js        b_   !  N      b     N 


Ring  the  bells    of  love,  ring  them  loud  and  long,  Help  to  save  the 

Ring,       love's      bells,  ring  them  loud        and         long, 
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lost  world,  join  our  song;  Ring  the  bells    of   love,    ring  them  ev  -  er-more, 
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No.  28   There's  a  Glory-Day  Gomin*  By  and  By. 


L.  B.  b. 


Assigned,    1944  to  R.   E.  Winsett,    Dayton,  Tenn. 
* he — ftr 6t U 


L.  E.  Butrum. 
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1.  As     we    trav  -  el    day    by  day, 

2.  There  is    lovs  with~in     my  soul, 

3.  Friends,  when  trials  press  us  sore, 


Tri  -  als   here    be  -  set    our  way, 
And  its   rap  -  ture     is      un  -  told, 
We  should  love  Him  more  and  more, 
is 


But  a  glo  -  ry  -  day  is  com 
And  I'm  sing-ing  as  I  jour 
Al  -  ways  keeping  close  to    Je 
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ing 
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by  and  by;  If  we  go  to 
here  be  -  low;  What  a  com-fort 
ev  -  'ry    day;  For     He  nev  -  er 


§l« 


God  in  pray'r,  He  will    all    our  sorrows  share,  There's  a  glo-ry  -  day 
it    doth  lend,  Thus  to  know  when  life  shall  end,  I'll    be    sing-ing     up 
will  for-sake,   If    our  cares  to  Him    we  take,  O'er  His  chil-dren  He's 
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for    us  there,  In    that  home  so  bright  and  fair,  There's  a  glo-ry  -  day 
Chorus. 
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com  -  ing     by    and    by. 

yon  -  der     by    and    by.  There's  a    glo  -  ry  -  day  com -ing    by    and 

watch- ing    all     the   way. 
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by,  by  and  by, When  we  meet  our  friends  and  loved  ones  in  the  sky;  They  are 


No.  29 


The  Glory  Land 


Arr.  Copyright,  MCMXLVII,  in  "Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman  owner  of  original        R.  L.  Ferguson,  Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  An-gels'  harps  are    ring-ing      in  the  Glo  -  ry  LaDd,  The  Glo  -  ry 

2.  God  is    watch- ing    o'er    us    from  the  Glo  -  ry  Land,  The  Glo  -  ry 

3.  We   ex  -  pect    to    meet  them   in  the  Glo  -  ry  Land,  The  Glo  -  ry 

4.  We  shall   live    for  -  ev  -   er     in  the  Glo  -  ry  Land,  The  Glo  -  ry 
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Land,  the  Glo  -  ry  Land;  An- gels  bright  are    sing -ing  in  the  Glo  -  ry 

Land,  the  Glo  -  ry  Land;Friendsare  wait-ing     for     ns  in  the  Glo  -  ry 

Land,  the  Glo  -  ry  Land;  We    ex  -  pect  to    greet  them  in  the  Glo  -  ry 

Land,  the  Glo  -  ry  Land;  Say  goodbye,— no,   nev  -  er,  hi  the  Glo  -  ry 
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Land,    In    the    bless -ed     Glo  -  ry  Land.      Way       o  -  ver      in      the 
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Glo  -  ry  Land,  Way    o  -  ver    in     the   Glo  -  ry  Land;  An- gels'  harps  are 
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ring-ing,  Sons  of   God    are    sing-ing,     0  -  ver     in     the    Glo  -  ry  Land. 
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No.  30.         Beautiful  Day  of  All  Days 

Copyright  MCMXLV1I  in  "Abiding  Faith,"  by  R.  E,  Wiusett,  Dayton.  Tenn. 
Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  R.  E.  Winsett 


1.  The    jour-ney     of     life  may    be    lone-ly    and drear,0ur  hearts  may  be 

2.  Our  hearts  will     for  -  get    all    the     an-guish  and  care,  Our   bur -den   of 

3.  0       beau  -  ti  -  ful    day  when  all   time  shall  be  o'er,  When  Je  -  sus  shall 

4.  Then   let     us     be    read  -  y    His    glo  -  ry    to  share,  The  morn-jog   is 
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bur-dened  with  sor-row  and  fear;But  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing,  the  time  draweth  near, 
grief  we  no  long  -er  shall  bear;  With  joy  we  shall  meet  Him,cau£;ht  up  in  the  air, 
come  from  that  heav-en  -  ly  shore;To  gath-er  His  loved  ones  with  Him  ev  -  er  more, 
break-ing,  so  won-drous-ly  fair;What  won-der-ful  glad-ness  to  meet  Him  up  there. 
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Chorus. 
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0  beau  -  ti  -  fulf  day   of    all  days, of    all  days.  0  bean- ti  -  ful  day    of    all 
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days,beau-ti  -  ful  dav,  0  beau-ti  -  ful  day   of   all  days,beau-ti  -ful  day; 
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When  thru  won-der-ful  grace,  We  shall  see  His  dear  face,  Obeau-ti-ful  day  of   all  days. 
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No.  31. 


Somebody  Care  For  Me 


Copyright  MCMXLVII  in  "Abiding  Faith,"  by  R. 
Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 
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E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

R.  E.  Winsett 


1.  Some-bod  -  y  cares  for  me, some-bod  -  y  hows, 

2.  WhenI  am  wea-ry  and  longing  for  rest,  Help-! 

3.  Out    in  the  dark -ness  His  voice   I  can  hear,  Whis- 

4.  Morningand  eTe-ningl'm  un-derHis  care,Shar- 

5.  Somebody  cares  it    is  Je-sus  my  Friend, He 
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I  need  some-one  to    ban-ish  my 

•less  and  hope-less  with  sor-row  op- 

-per-ing  ten-der  -  ly  "Be   of  good 

-ing  His  bless-ingsbe-yondall  eom- 

is  my  Sav-iour,on  Him   I    de- 
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woes;Giy-  ing  me  conr-age  to  conquer  my  foes, 

prest;Somebody  cheers  me  and  then  I  am  blest, 

cheer;  "Chas-ing  my  sorrow  and  ban-ish-ing  fear,'Tis  Je-sus, He  cares     for 

pare;Read-y  to  help  me  my  burdens  to  bear, 

pend;Guidingandkeepingme  safe  to  the  end, 
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me. 


Chorus 
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Some-bod- y  cares  for   me, 
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Some-bod -y   cares  for    me; 
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as 
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When  I   am  sad, 
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ime  so  glad,'Tis  Je-sus, He  cares 
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No.  32.  He  Comes  in  the  Midst  Of  The  Storm 

Copyright  MCMXLVII  in  "Abiding  Faith,"  by  R.  E.  Winsett.  Dayton,  Tenn. 
W..M.  R.  Will  M.Ramsey 

^—^—^•-•-•—•—M-i-^^—^^ir-*-1!— ir- 
is    v     P   y-  j 

1.  When   the  storm  of   life    is     rag-ing  wild,   is   rag- ing  wild,  And  there  seems   no 

2.  When   trie  storm  raged  wild    on    Gal-  i  -  lee,  on  Gal  -  i  -  lee.  And  their  ship  was 

3.  Christ  our  Lord  is  nev  -  er   far    a -way, not  far    a -way,  If        we    dai  -  ly 
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p   JJ  T 

help  or  ref-ugenigh,  or  ref-uge  nigh; Just  re -mem-ber  that  God  loves  His 
tossed  a -bout  at  will,  a -bout  at  will;  Je  -  sus  then  came  walk-ing  on  the 
strive  His  will   to    do,Hiswillto    do;  He'll  be  walk  -  lng  near  yon   ev  - 'ry 
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child,  He  loves  His  chi!d,And  in  dan- ger  He  is  standing  by,  is  standing  by. 
sea,  up  -  on  the  sea, He  commanded  and  the  storm  was  still,  thestornmas  still. 
day,    yes,  ev-'ry  day, And  from  dan-ger   He  will  res  -cue  you,  will  res-cue  you. 

*      N     f\      h     i 

7-r.tt-tf-A A * A A— , A A- m IB— r* P ! ^^ 1 1 

E^=ls=ti;=^=t3=^=!s=(s=Es=ts=(i=n=P— P=Ea-=====J 


Chorus 


Wheth-er  walk-(wheth-er  walk-)ing 
He      will 


D.  S.  at   His  com 
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on    the 


at  His  com-n 


sea,  up  -  on    the   sea,  Or   mid 
res-(He  will  res-)cue   you  and   me,  save  you  and   me, 
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storms  (or  mid  storms) up-  on  the  land,  on  sea   or  land;Still  the  storms,still  the  storms 
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33 


I  Shall  Not  Be  Moved 


Arr.  copyright  MCMXLVI  in  "Abiding  Faith" 
Owned  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

Arr.  by  R.  E.  Winsett 


i.  Glo  -  ry    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  I  shall  not  be  moved;  Anchored  in  Je  -ho-vah, 

2.  In      His  love     a-bid-ing,  I  shall  not  be  moved;  And  in  Him  con-fid  -  ing, 

j.  Tho'  all   hell    as- sail  me,  I  shall  not  be  moved;  Je  sus  will   not  fail  me, 

4.  Tho'  the  tem-pest  rag  -  es,  I  shall  not  be  moved;  On  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges, 
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I    shall  not  be  moved;  Just  like    a    tree  that's  plant-ed  by    the    wa  -  ters. 
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Refrain 
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I    shall  not  be    moved. 


I  shall  not  be,     I  shall  not  be  moved, 

O  glory 


Sftk-^1— w 


j*=fc^=£ 


S-i*-S- 


^ 


r 


-U — U    P    P    p    p 


-P=i=P 


*» 


A"  I  J  J  J 


S     IN 


— 1 r      T — P\ — p— J — ^ h 


jH—N- 


:*^si: 


I    shall  not    be,     Ij  shall  not  be  moved;  Just  like  a  tree  that's  planted  by  the 
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wa       -       ters; 
liv  -  ing     wa  -  ters, 
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I        shall  not       be     moved. 

I  thall  not  be  moved. 
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No.  34 


My  New  Home 


C.  O.  H. 


Copyright,   1945,   by  The   Stamps  Quartet  Music  Co. 

in    "Divine    Praise"  Chas.  O.  Hogan 


1.  Je  -   sus    has  blest  my  soul, since    I      gave  Him  con-trol,  He  keeps   me 

2.  Shad-ows  havepassed  a- way,  love-light  shines  down  each  day,  Hap-py     am 

3.  Sing-ing     of  His  great  love,  prais-ing    the  heav'nly  Dove,  Seek-ing    that 
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free  and  whole  While  here  I  roam;  I'll  praise  His  name  while  here, on  earth  I 
I  each  day  As  I  go  on;  He  stays  close  to  my  side,  in  Him  I 
home  a-bove,  0  -  ver   the  foam;  On  Him     I     can  de-ptnd,  I'll  trust  Him 
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Fine   Chorus 
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have  no  fear, 

will     a-bide,    For  He 

to    the  end, 
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is  lead-ing  me   To  my  new  home. Love-light  has 
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filled  my  soul,  heav-en       is    now  my   goal,     Je-sus    has  full   con-trol. 
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Nev-er    I'll  roam;  He   is     my  guide  and  stay,  He  keeps  me  night  and  day 
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No.  35      You'll  Reap  Whatsoever  You  Sow 

Copyright,    1946,   by  The    Stamps   Quartet   Music    Co. 
Rev.  R.  H.  Cunningham  in   "Perfect   Peace"  T.  S.  Williams 
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1.  If    you  sow  flow  -  ers  they  sure  -  ly    will  bloom, A    -    round  you  wher- 

2.  If    you  sow  blesa-ings   in  some  troubled  heart, The         joy    will   your 

3.  If    you  sow  words  that  are  ten  -  der  and  kind  As    a  -  long  thru    life's 
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ev  -   er    you    go,  (you  may  go;)  If      you  sow  tares  naught  but  sor- row 

soul    o  -  ver  flow,(o  -  ver  flow;)  If      you  sow    inal-ice,  re  -  mem-ber 

jour-ney    you    go,  ^on-ward  go;)  Then  sweet  contentment  will  bless  you 
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you'll  reap, For  you'll  reap  what  -  so  -  ev  -  er  you  sow.  (what  you  sow.) 
dear  friend,  You  must  reap  what -so  -  ev  -  er  you  sow.  (what  you  sow.) 
each  day,  For  you'll  reap  what -so  -  ev  -  er     you  sow.  (what  you    sow.) 
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Broth-er  you'll  reap  what-so-ev  -  er  you  sow, The    Bi  -  ble  de-clares  it    we 


know;  Then  sow  the  good  seed  where-so-ev-er  you  go, 

we  all  know;  For  you'll 
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No.  36    I'm  Going  Up  There  to  Die  No  More 


CD. 


CopyriKhtMCMXLVn.  in  "Abiding  F»ith„ 

by  B,  £,  Winsett.  Dayton,  Tenn.  Cleavant  Derricks 
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1.  There  ii    a    hap-py  land  of  prom-ise  jait  a-crosi  Jordan's  roll-ing  tide, 

2.  I    must  pre-pare  to  meet  the  bride-groom  coming  in  glo  -  ry  bye  and  bye, 

3.  There  will  be  Bing-ing  on  that  morn-ing  when  all  the  saints  go  marching  in, 
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I'm  go  •  ing  ua  there to   die 

I'm  go-iag  np  there 
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no  more; 

to  die  bo  more; 
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Where  we  shall  meet  the  bless-edMas-ter  and  in  His  (ore  we  shall  •  •  bide, 
See  that  your  lamp  is  trimmed  and  burning  for  the  great  gath'ring  in  the  sky, 
Belli  of  groat  joj  will  then  be  ring-ing  wel-com-ing  mil  lions  saved  from  sin, 
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D.  S — I  shall  keep  presB-mg  on  my  jonr-ney  an-to  that  fair  andpeact-fnl  shore, 
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there to 

I'm  go  -  ing  np  th.ra 


I'm    go  •  ing  np    there to    die    to        Bore. 

op  then, 
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I'm  go-ing  op  there  to  liva  with  Je  •  sns 

go  •  Ing  up  there yes  my  Lord. 
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I'm  Going  Up  There  to  Die  No  More 
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go  -  ing  op  there to    *is  oe  OMie;. 


I'm  going  up  tbera 


to  die   oo  more; 
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No.  37        We'll  Ail  Be  Gone  Tomorrow 


vtr 


R<  E   Wintett 
and  Jahn  A.  Lea 


Copyright  MCMXLV11.  in  '  "Abiding  Faith" 
R  E.  W.  and  4.  A.  L,  Owned  by  Winsett  and  Lee 
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1.  We'll  ell  be  gono  to-mor-row,  Just  a    lit  •  tlo    whiie  to  wait;  Then  will 

2.  We'll  all  be  gone  to  mor-row,  To  oar  home    be-yond  the  bine ;No  more 

3.  We'll  all  be  gone  to-mor-row,  Won't  that  be  a        hap-py  day? When  onr 

4.  We'll  all  be  gone  to-mor-row,  Sin-ner  where  will    yon  then  be?  It    will 

5.  We'll  all  be  gone  to-mor-row,  To  the  judg-ment    all  will  go;  There  to 


:£z:£:z£itt:— tzt£: 

r— A 


fc=fc 


r=pz=p=3:c^=q^;5;:5==r:r:d!fi=^=5Z={!:=it:P3=q 

— i — ^ — m—\~ I — a — a — *. — m—\-a — *j — *e — 9 — ■— f-^i—4 


end         all    earth- ly  aor-  row, 
troob  >  lea,    no  more  lor  -  row, 
earth  •  ly     work  it   end-ed, 
be  •  -  ter  -  nal    sor  -  row, 

face       onr  earth  ■  ly  rec  •  ord, 


V 

When  in  •  tide 

When  our  time 

To   onr  home 

Lest  to    Je    • 

There  to    reap 


the  pearl  -  j  gate, 
en  earth  is  thru, 
we'll  fly  ■  -  way. 
■as  yoa  now  flee, 
as    we  now  eow. 


„Refbai» 
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Wc  il  all  be  gone  to-mor-row,  We'll  all  be  gone  to 


To  that 


Tomorrow  oentury,  few  if  any  will  be  here,  we'll  all  be  gone,  to  our  final  reward.  The  righteous  to 
life  eternal.  The  wicked  to  eternal  doom.  Where  will  you  be?  Settle  this  question  now.  in  eternity  it 
will  be  forever  too  late,  R,  K.  W, 


No.  38.  That  Will  Be  Glory  Enough  For  Me 

Copyright  MCMXLVII  in  "Abiding  Faith,"  by  R,  E.  Winaett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
C-  D.  Cleavant  Derricks 
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1.  There's  a  mansion  up    in    glo  -  rywait-ing  nowfor    me. Friends  and  lorpd ones 
2. Motb-ers,fath-ers,sis-ters, brothers, all  bavegone be-fore,  We    shall  meet  in 
3. Sometimes  I  get  wear-y     as      I    tra-vel    up    the  road, Sometimes  I    get 
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wait  my  com-ing  by  the  crys-tal  sea,  in  glo  •  ry;  I  shall  soon  be 
that  blest  Cit  -  y  where  we'll  pnrt  nomore.no  nev  -  er;  Hap  -  py  voic-ts 
tired    of  tramping  with  my    heav  -  y  load,  of  troub  -  le ;  Still    I    press  my 
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go  -  ing  Homeward  where  my  Lord  doth  wait.  And  I  know  that  He  will  meet  me 
wii!  be  ciing-ing  glo  -  ry  to  the  kine.  When  we  reach  the  por-tal,  heaven"s 
jour-ney   on-ward trusting   inHislove,I        am  work-ing     for     e  :  ter  -  nal 
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Chorus. 
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for 


at        the  gate.  0    broth-er,  that  will    be    glo  -  ry      e-nough 

bells    will  ring. 

rest      a  -  bove.  0  that    will    be    such 
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me,  When  1  shallcrosso'er  the  crystal  sea, and  I  hear  Voices  of 

endless  glo-ry, 
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That  Will  Be  Glory  Enough  For  Me 
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gladness  ringing.sweet  bells  of  heaven  ringingjhat  will   be    glo-ry     e-noughfor  me. 
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No.  39.      All  Will  Be  Well,  By  and  By, 

Jennie  Wilson  Emmett  S.  Dean 

Arr.  Copyright  MCMXLVII  in  "Abiding  Faith,"  Arr.  K.  E.  Winsett 

by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn,  Owner  of  Original. 
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1.  Tho'    in  some  des  -  o  -  late  val  -  ley  Oft  -  en   your  path-way  may  lie, 

2.  When  the  dark  clouds  gath-er  o'er  you, Glooming   the  once  smil-  ing   sky, 

3.  There  is      a  time  wben  no   sor-row  Bring-eth     a    tear    to     the    eye; 

4.  Tnere  is      a  place  where  for  -  ev  -  er  Naught  that   is    love  -  ly     can    die; 
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Think  of  fair  heights  for  you  wait-ing;  All  will  be  well,  by  and  by. 
Think  of  the  bright  day  that's  coming;  Ail  will  be  well,  by  and  by. 
Think  of  those  hours  of  re  -  joic-ing; All  will  be  well,  by  and  by. 
Trust-ing   the   Sav-iour    to  lead  you,En-ter  that  land  by  and   by. 

and 
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All    will      be    well,  by     and    by,    All    will     be    well,    by     and 
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Lnokfar   a -way   to     a   g'o  -  ri  -  ous  dar.  All  will    be    well,  by   and 
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No.  40.        There  Is  Nothing  Between 

Arr.  and  Har.  R.  E.  Winsett 
C.  D.  Cleavant  Derricks 
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1.  I       was  once  lost  in    sin,  In   the  darkness  of  night. Not    a     ray    of    the 

2.  Ma -ny  times  I'm  op-pressed  In     a  world  ot    despair,  I      grow  heartsick  and 

3.  I'verenouncedall  my  sin    A  new  life    to    be  -  gin,  I'm  con -tent  just    to 

-A-      -A-      -i- 


Stt=tfcB=Pzz[:== 


£« 


sun-shine   to  guide  me     a -right, Then  the    Lord  took    me      in    And      no 
wea-ry     of    bur -dens    I    bear.  Then    I  breathe  His  sweet  name  In  a 

walk  with  the  Lord  as    my  friend,  For  I'm    sure  that  some   day  If  I 
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more  do  I  roam 
heart  -  whis-pered  prayer 
hold     to  His  hand, 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -i£s- 

^^ztzz^zzt=t=: 
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Nowthere'snothing  between  me  and        Heav -en    my 

In  that  moment  He  helps  me  all  my    bur-dens'    to 

In   the  por-tals  of    glo  -  ry  by  His    side     I  shall 
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home, 
bear, 
stand. 
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There   is    noth-ing    be-tween  not    ev  -  en      a    friend  I  haveceasedfrommy 
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wand'ring  and   drift-ing    in 


I      am  walk-ing  the  path-way    to 
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There  Is  Nothing  Between 
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Heav-en'sbrightdome  There  is    noth-ing    be-tweenme  and  Heav-en, 
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my  nome. 
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Shall  I  Let  Him  In? 
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1.  Christ  is    knock-ing     at     my    sad  heart;Shall 

2.  Shall    I      send  Him   thy    lov  -  ing  word:Shall 

3.  Yes,  I'll      o  -  pen    this  heart's  proud  door, Yes, 


Him  in? 
Him  in? 
Him    in? 
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Pa  -  tient  -  ly  plead-ing  with  my  sad  heart;Oh! 
Meek  -  ly  ac-cept-ing  my  grac-iousLord;Oh! 
Glad  -  ly     I'll    wel-comeHim  ev  -  er-more;Oh! 
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Cold  and  proud  .is  my  heart  with  sin;  Dark  and  cheer-less  is  all  with -in; 
He  can  in  -  fi-nitelove  im-part,He  can  par-don  this  reb  -elheart; 
Bless  -  ed    Sav -iour,    a -bide  with  me; Cares  and  tri-als    will  light -er     be; 
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Christ  is  bid -ding  me  turn  un  -  to  Him, 'Oh!  shall  I  let  Him  in? 
Shall  I  bid  Him  for-  ev  -  er  de  -  part.  Or  shall  1  let  Him  in? 
I  am    safe      if   I'm    on  -  ly  with  Thee, Oh!  bless  -ed  Lord  come   in. 
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No. 42  When  the  Waves  of  His  Love  Reached  Me 
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1.  Man  -  y  stains  of   the  world  I    wasbear-ing,And  no  lightconld  my  spir-it  see; 

2.  Ver  -  y    far  from  the  Lord  I    had  wan-dered,Tho'  I  longed  to   be  pure  and  free ; 

3.  But    to  -day,  on  the  pathway  to  heav-en   I       re-joicethat  He  heard  my  plea; 
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I  was  lost  and  was  al-most  de-spair-ing, When  the  waves  of  His  love  reached  me. 
Time  and  tal-ents  in  sin  I  had  squandered, When  the  wares  of  His  love  reached  me. 
For    my  heart  was   to  Him  tru  -  ly    giv  -  en,  When  the  waves  of  His  love  reached  me. 
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And    I  found  the  bright  road 


glad  and  free; 
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to     the    end  -  less     a  -  bode, When  the  waves   of     His  love  reached  me. 
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In  The  Morning 
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1.  We  are  pil-grims  look- ing  home ,Sad  and  wea  -ry  oft  we  roam, But  we 
2.0  these  ten  -  der  brok  -en  ties,  How  they  dim  our  ach -ing  eyes, But  like 
3.  Whea  our   fet-tered  souls  are    free,  Far    be-yond  the    nar -row    sea,  And  we 
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know  'twill  all  be  well  in  the  morn-ing; 
jew  -  els  they  will  shine  in  the  morn-ing; 
hear     the  Sav-iour's  voice  in     the  morn-ing; 
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When  our  anchor's  firm  -  ly 
When  our  vie  -  tor  palms  we 
When  our  gold -en  sheaves  we 
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cast,  Ev  - 'ry  storm -y  wave  is  past. And  we  gath  -  er  safe  at  last 
bear,  And  our  robes  im  -  mor-tal  wear, We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er  there, 
bring,  To      the  feet   of  Christ  our  King, What    a     cho  -  rus  we    shall    sing 
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D.  5.  And  our  robesim  -mor  -  tal  wear,  We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er  there, 
Fine.  Chorus. 
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in    the  morn-ing.  When  we     all  meet    a -gain     in    the  morn -ing,  On  the 
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sweet  blooming  hills     in    the  morn-ing; 


When  our    vie  -  tor  palms  we  bear, 
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No.  44.     THE  FRIENDS  WHO  PRAYED  FOR  ME. 
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1  When  I     was  bur    -----  dened  down  with  care,. 

2,  When  my  small  boat was  toss -ing  o'er, .. 

3.  Their  prayers  were  heard, oh,  praise  the  Lord, . 
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My  load   it    seemed I   could  not  bear,  I    could  not  bear; 

They  took  my  case to  heav-en'sdoor,  to  heav-en'sdoor; 

He  sane  -  ti  -  fies, be  -  lieve  His  word,  be  -lieve  His  word; 
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My    ship  was    al  -----    -    most  lost    at    sea, . 

They  knew  I'd  soon ...be  lost    at    sea,. 

My  heart  was  strange    -----    ly  warmed  that  day,, 


I    thank  the  friends who  prayed  for  me,  who    prayed  for  me. 
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I     thank  the  friends  who  prayed  for  me, 

1  thank  the  friends  who  prayed  for  me, 
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The  Friends  Who  Prayed  for  Me 
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'Twas  thru  their  prayers  God  set    me  free; 

'Twas  thru  their  prayers  He    set    me  free; 
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When    I  reach  heav 
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When    I  reach  heav 


will  say, 

en     I    will  say, 
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No.  45.        The  Golden  Day  Dawn 
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1.  Soon  so   soon,  the  night  will  pass,  e  -  ter  -  nal  day  will  dawn    at    last; 

2.  Soonyou'llhearthe  trumpets  blast,  Time  here  on     earth  for  -  ev  .  er    past; 

3.  An  -  eel    reap  -  ers  will     an  -  pear,  As  -  sem  -  ble  those  whom  God  holds  dear; 
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D.S.Wea-ry  soul,  jnst  hold  to  God.You're.near  the  end  of  the  path  you've  trod. 
D.S,  Glo-ry  lights  e  -  ter -nal  day,Andsor  -  row's  night  ev  -  er  passed  a  -  way. 
D.S  Crowns  of  glo  -  ry  jewelled  bright,  He'll  give      to  those  who've  walked  in     the  light. 
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The  gold-en  day  is  draw-ing  near,  When  He  in  glo-ry  shall  ap- pear,  bo 
The  glor'ousmorninglightril  see,  Whatwillthisdaydawnmeanto  me?  His 
May  we  with  Him  in    glo -ry  stand ,  For -ev-er  blest  at   His  right  hand,  And 
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Come  to  Jesus 


R.  E.  W.  R.  E  Winsett 
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3.  Soon    it      will 


t 

1.  As     you   trav  -  el     the  road,  to   your  fu  -  ture    a-bode;Have  youtho't, 

2.  Have  you   tho't   of    your  doom,  waiting  be-yond  the  tomb  What  will    be 
be     too  late, you'll  be  tamed  from  the  gate, Then  you'll  have 

>.     .^.     >.     .k_    .«. 
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sin  .  ner  friend,what  would  be  your  sad  end?Tbere  is  on-  ly  one  way.,  to  that 
your  sad  fate,  if  you  ling-er  too  late?Pay  to  Je  sus  your  vow,  be-fore 
end -less  woe    in    the    re-gions    be -low. Why  will  youstill  de -lay, knowing 
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fair  land  of  day,Won'tyoutakethis  strait  road,  while  you  may,  while  you  may. 
Him  bum-blv  bow. And  ac-ceptfull  sal  -  va-tion, just  now,  yes. just  now. 
there's  just  one  way, To      be  saved  for    the  great  Judgement  daT,Jodgement  day. 
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Chorus. 
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ZXS.be    too  late,  be    too  late. 
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Come   to 
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Je  -  sus,  poor  lost   sin  -  ner,  Do    not 

Come   to    Je  -  sus,  poor  lost  sin- ner, come  just  now,  Do    not 
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long  -  er    hes-i-tate;  Come  just  now, 

long -er,  do   not  long-er    hes  -  i ,  tate,  hes -i-tate;  Come  just  now 

►    -►-   -S    f-  .i       \)     h     , -*     >-    >- 


--k — k — k — k 


— k — k — k—  — 


:p^— k— k-  k — 


Come  to  Jesus 
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ac  -  cept  sal  -  va  -  tion,        Ere  thy  com  -  ing 

ac  -  cept  sal  -  va  -  tion,  full   sal  -  va  -tion, Ere  thy  com-ing,  ere  thy  com-ing 
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Warning  to  Sinners 
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1.  Sin-ners,  now  wond'ring   in  dark-ness,  Down  the  broad  big' 

2.  Sin-ners,  now  hear  His  voice  call  -  ing,Plead-ing  for   you 

3.  Doom  to  the   lost  comes  at  Judgment. All    who    so    care 

4.  Soon  He    is    com  -ing    in    glo  -  ry,  Com  -ing  for  those 

.«.    M-    -m.    ,m.   gk.    .ft.    .pu    .p.    .k.    _k_     k„     .«. 


hway    to  doom: 
to  comehome; 
less  -  ly    wait; 
whe  are   pure; 
.ft.    f:    .^r^.e. 
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Stop  just    a   moment  and  pon  -  der, In      heav-en  there's  plen 
And    ac-ceptmer-cy  and  par-don. No     long-er      in    dark- 
Do      not  wait  un -til    to    mor-row,Lest    it      be    for  -  ev - 
Hear  lost  souls  weeping  and  wail  -  ing  ,But  shout-ing    by  saints 
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-ty      of  room, 
ness  to  roam, 
er     too  late, 
who  are  pure. 


Refrain 
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Let  .Je  -sus   be   your  lead  -  er,     Sur-rend-  er      to     Him  your    all; 
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He'll  save  all    true   be  -  liev  -  ers,  And    res  -  cue  them  from    the    fall. 
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No.  48       I  Met  My  Savior  At  the  Cross 
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1.  I        met    my  lov-ing  Sav-  ior    at  the  cross, When  I  was  lost  in    sor-row, 
2.1        met    my  lov-ing  Sav- ior    at  the  cross, 'Twas  there  I  found  sal-va-tion 

3.  He     came   to    res-cue  me  when  I  was  lost,  Despair  and  sor-row  filled  my 

4.  'Twas  at  the  cross  I  found  His  matchless  grace, 'Twas  there  I  laid  my  heavy 
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sin  and  shame;  He  washed  and  cleansed  my  heart  of  all  its  dross,  And  set  my 
full  and  free;  And  now  I  count  all  earth-ly  gains  as  loss,  Since  by  His 
wretched  soul;  He  ran-somedme  at  such  tre-men-dous  cost,  His  blood  has 
bur-  den  down;  Someday  when  I    be- hold  Him  face    to    face,  With    an-gpls 
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soul  with  ho-  ly      joy     a -flame. 

pre-cious  blood  He  ran-somedme.     I    met    my  lov-ing  Sav-ior   at     the 

made  my  bro-ken    spir  -  it  whole. 

I       shall  wear  a     gold  -  en  crown. 
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cross,    I      met     my  lov-  ing    Sav  -  ior      at     the  cross;  His     life     He 
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gave,  my  sin- ful    soul   to  save,  I    met  my  lov-ing  Sav-ior    at    the  cross. 
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No.  49.  He'll  Understand  andSay  "Well  Done' 

L.E.C. 


Arr.  copyright,  MCMXLIII,  in  Celestial  Echoes,  by 
R.  E.  Winsett.  Dayton,  Tenn. 


Lacy  E.  Campbell 
Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  If    when  you  give  the  best   of  your  ser-  vice,  Tell-ing   the  world  that  the 

2.  Mis  -  un-der-stood,theSav-iour  of  sin-ners,Hungon    the  cross; He  was 

3.  If    when  this  life    of     la-bor   is  end-ed,  And  the    re -ward  of    the 

4.  Bat    if     you  try  and  fail    in  your  try-  ing, Hands  sore  and  scarred  from  the 
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Be    not   dismayed  when  men  do   not    be-lieve  you. 

Oh  1  hear  Him  call -ing  His  Fa-ther   inheav-en, 

Oh!  the  6 weet  rest  that's  pre-pared for  the  faith  -ful, 

Take  up  your  cross  and  run  quick -ly     to  meet  Him, 
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Sav-ior     is    oome; 
God'son-ly    Son; 
race  you  have  rnn; 
work  you'fo  be  -  gun; 
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Chorus. 
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He    un  -  der-stands ;  He'll  say , "  Well  done . ' ' 

*'Letnotmy  will,     butThine   be   done.  "Oh,when  I  come  to  the  end  of  my 
Will  be  His  blest,    and  fi-nal,"WelI done." 
He'll  un-der-stand,He'llsay,"Well  done." 
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jour-ney,Wea-ry     of   life   and  the   bat -tie     is    won;        Car- 'ing  the 
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staff  and  the  cross  of   redemption, He'll un-der-stand,  and  say,  "Well done.'* 
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No,  50. 


The  Queen  of  the  Home 


B.  E.  Warren  Copyright  MCMXLVII  in  "Abiding  Faith,' 

solo  or  duet  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 


B.E.  Warren 
Arr.  by  R.  E.  Winsett 


1.  If    there's  one  that's  more 

2.  Ev    -  er    striv-ing  with 

3.  There  were  times  when  we 

4.  Since  each  one     of    us 
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dear  than    an  -  oth  -  er,  Tho' 
pa  -  tient    un  -  tir  -  ing,TJn   ■ 
felt      our  hearts  breaking, A    - 
have   but    one  moth  -  er,  Who 
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round 
gave 
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from   the 
• ing    the 
us  seemed 
us     her 


fire  -  side  we  roam; 
bud  in  -  to  bloom; 
noth  -ing  but  gloom; 
love   and    her    care: 


She's  the    one  whom  we're  glad    to     call  moth  • 
For       a    moth  -  er's  love     is       so      in  -  spir- 
Just      a    moth  -  er's  love  stopped  all    the    ach- 
Hold    her    high     in      es  -  teem,  give  her    hon- 
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Then  crown  her    the  Queen    of  the  home. 

We'll  crown  her    the  Queen    of  the  home. 

Then  crown  her    the  Queen    of  the  home. 

And   help    her   each    bur  -  den  to  bear. 
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The  Queen  of      the 
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home,TheQueen   of     the home,Crown mother    the  Queen  of    the  home; 
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She   has  wept  and  she's  prayed,  And  threat  sac  -ri  -fice  made;  Then  giveher  the  best, 
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The  Queen  of  the  Home 

Our    love    to     at  -  test,  Crown  moth-er    the  Queen  of     the    home. 
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No.  51.     He  Whispers  His  Promise  to  Me. 

Rev.  Alfred  Barratt  R.  E  Winsett 

Copyright  MCMXLVII  in  "Abiding  Faith,"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn 
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1.  My  pathway  no  long-er     is  drear  -y, My  heart  from  its   bond-age    is   free, 

2.  Ttie  bur-den  I  car-ry  is  light -er.While  Je  -  sus  by  faith  I  can  see, 
3.Myheartis  resound-ing  with  glad  ness.More faithful  to  Him  would  I  be, 
4.  The  world  can-not  of  -  fer    me  pleas-ore,  For  Je  -  sus  my  com -fort  shall  be, 
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The  SaY-ioar  makes  life  sweet  and  cheer-y-He  whispers  His  prom-ise  to 

The  sky  i3  n^w  clearer  and  bright  -er-He  whispers  His  prom-ise  to 

His  love  pat  an  end   to  my  sadness  He  whispers  His  prom-ise  to 

His  love  is  my  beau-ti  -ful  treasure -He  whispers  His  prom-ise  to 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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Je-sus  whispers  His  prom  ise  to   me,     Yes, He  whispers  His  prom-ise  to 
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Whenev-er    I   ask  Him  to  help  me,  ThenHe  whispers  His  promise  to 
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No.  52  The  Blood  that  Stained  the  Old  Ru^ed  Gross 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
A.E.  B.  in  "Lasting  Peace"  Albert  E.  Bromley 

Very  Blow 


1.  On    the  cross   of  Cal  -  va  -  ry     our  bless  -  ed   Sav  -  ior   died,  Gave  His 

2.  To     the  cross,  the  rug-ged    cross  they  nailed  His  pre-cious  hands  And    in 

3.  What  an  aw  -  ful  death  He   died    to    par  -  don  you  and    me,    All    a- 
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life  to  save  the  world  from  loss;  In  His  pain  and  ag  -  o  -  ny,  for  ev-'ry 
death  He  ful  -  ly  paid  the  cost,  There  is  par -don  in  His  love  for  ev-'ry 
lone    in    ag  -  o  -  ny    He  tossed,    And  a  world  once  lost  in  sin  can  now  be 
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sin      to  hide, Shed  the 

one   that  stands  For  the  blo^d  that  stained  the  old   rug  -  ged  cross.   'Twas  His 

whol  -  ly  free    By  the 
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blood,  His  precious  blood  that  stained  the  old  rugged  cross,  'Twas  His  love  that  paid  the 


aw -ful  cost;       0       soul   so  far  a-stray  come  and  plunge  today  In   the 


No.  53  Peace  Thru  the  Blood  Of  the  Cross 

"Having  made  peace  through  the  blood  of  thecross. — Col.  1:20 

Copyright,  MCMXLVII,  in  "Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  B.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

R.  E.  W.  R.  E.  Winsett 

,  ii 


1.  Wea  -  ry  one    as    you  trav  -  el  o  'er  life's  lonesome  road, There  is  peace  thru  the 

2.  Wea-rysoul  now   in  dark-ness  and  liv-ing    in   sin,  There  is  peace  thru  the 

3.  Oh,    why  care-less  -  ly  wait  andmeetdoomin    de- lay,  There  is  peace  thru  the 

4.  There  is    no   hope  of    sal  -  va-tion  except  Jesus'  blood, There  is  peace  thru  the 

_    .^  .p..  .p.  g^  -m.   ft.   .(*_ 


blood  of  thecross;  Tho' the  way  may    be   lone  -  ly    and  heav  -  y  your  load, 

blood  of  the  cross;  Come  to  Christ  and    be  saved, thru  His  grace  en  -  ter  in, 

blood  of  the  cross;  Come  to  Je  -  sus, He'll  wash  all  your  sin-stains    a -way, 

blood  of  thecross;  Sin -ner  come  and    be  saved  by   the  soul-cleans-ing flood, 
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There  is  peace  thru  the  blood  of  thecross.  There  is  peace, 

of    the  cross.  There  is  peace, 
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Z).  5. -There  is  peace,  thru  the  blood  of  the  cross. 
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thru  the  blood,  There  is  peace,  thru   the  blood     of      the 

thru   the  blood, 
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cross;  There    is  peace,  bless -ed  peace, 

sweet  peace;  There   is  peace,  bless  -  ed  peace 
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No.  54.       When  We  March  Thru  the  Gate 

Copyright  MCMXLVH  in  "Abiding  Faith,"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn 
James  Rowe    Last  two  verses  by,  R.  E.  Winsett.  _        Will  M.  Ramsey 
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thru  the 


we  march 


1.  All  the  bells  of  glo-  ry  will  be  sweetly  ringing, fl 

2.  All  the  saints  of  earth  andheav'n  will  hare  a  meeting, 

3.  Then  we'll  croffu  oar  blessed  Lord  as  King  of  gio-ry, 
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And  a    song  of  welcome  an -gels  will      be    sing- ing, 
Our  de-part- ed  friends  and  lo?ed  ones  we'll  be    greet-ing, 
thru  the  gate;       For  all    a  -  ges   we  will  sing  re- demp-tions  sto  -  ry, 
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When  we  march  thru  the  gate,  Of  that  bright, 

When  we  march  thru  the  gate,  Of  that  bright, 
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glad  es-  tate, 


glad  es  -tate, 


We  shall  shont,"Ho-san-na, glo  -ry,  hal  -  le  -lu  -jab.," 
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When  We  March  Thru  the  Gate 
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No.  55.  The  Christian  Highway 

Copyright  MCMXLVII  in  "Abiding  Faith,"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
Mrs.  Johnie  Walker  Will  M.  Ramsty 
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1.  I've  trav-eled  this  path-way  for    ma-  ny   long  years,     I've    nev  -  er  grown 

2.  In      my  ten  -  der  child-hood  I     gave  Him  my  heart,      I've    nev  ■  er      re- 

3.  Oh,   sin  -  ner  friend  come  to  the    Saviour  just  now,      There's   dan-ger     in 
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tired  of  the  way,  of  the  way;For  I    have  found  solace  'mid  sor  -row  and  tears, 
gret-ted  that  day , that  glad  day;  And  oh,  I  would  help  someone  else  make  the  start, 
long-er    de- lay,  in     de-lay;  Just  give  Him  joarheart, at    His  feet  hum-bly     bow, 


Z).  iS.  Just  trust  all  to  Him  tho'  your  path-way  be  dim , 
Fixe.       Chorus.  , 
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with   Je-sus. who  leads 

To    Je- sns, who  leads  all  the  way  ,all  the  way. 

He'll  save  vou  and  lead 
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Je-  sus,  will  lead    all   the 
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And  Je-  sus, will  lead  all  the  way, ail  the  way. 
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way, all  the  way,       Yes,        Je-  sus,  will  lead  nieht  and  day, night  and  day; 
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No.  56    I'd  Like  to  Be  Living  When  Jesus  Comes 

Copyright,  MCMXLVII,  in  "Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
Unice  L.  Crowell  B.  E.  Warren 
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1.  1  should  like  to  be  liv  -  ing,  My  best  serv-ice  giv- ing,  When  the 
2  1  am  safe  in  His  keep- ing,  His  will  I  am  seek-ing,  Till  He 
3.  Heav-en's  bells  will    be     ring-ing,  The  bright  an  -  geb  sing- ing, "Well 
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Sav  -  ior    re-turns  for  His  own;       I      in -tend    to    be  read-y,  With  niy 
calls    me  some  day  from  on  high;    And  for    me    He    is    car-ing,Man-y 
done, faith-ful  child, welcome  home;"  1    will  sing  love's  sweet  story, With  the 
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lamp  burn- ing  stead -y,  Bring-ing  cheer     to    the  wea  -  ry      and  lone, 
man-  sions  pre  -par  -ing,  For   His  own      in     the  sweet  by    and    by. 
ran-somed  in    glo  -  ry,    As     we   wor  -  ship     a -round  the  white  throne. 
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When   Je  -  sus  comes,  My  bless  -  ed  Lord  comes,  Ev -'ry     eye    shall   be- 
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hold    Him, When    Je  -  sus  comes      To    take   me      a  •  way,    To    my 
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I'd  Like  to  Be  Living  When  Jesus  Comes 

i^— l—  -K K K-r-l hn-+ 


hap  -  py  bright  home,  0    I'd   like  to    be    liv-ingwhen  Je  -  sus  comes. 
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No.  57      I'll  Clasp  His  Nail-Pierced  Hand 

Copyright,  MCMXLVII,  in  "Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
R.  E.  W.  R,  E.  Winsett 


1.  I'll     see   my  Sav- ior  face  to  face,  In  realms  of  glo  -  ry, saved  by  grace;Be- 

2.  E  -   ter-  nal-ly  with  Him  to  reign, Dear  friends  and  loved  ones  meet .  a-gain;  Where 

3.  Someday  I'll  lay   my  burdens  down, Take  up  my  gold  -  en  star-lit  crown;  Su- 

4.  I'll    soon  be-hold  my  Lord  and  King,  With  angels  will  His  prais  -  es  sing;  In 
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fore     His  throne  I  soon  shall  stand,  And  clasp  His  bless-ed  nail-pierced  hand, 
flows  life's  stream, o'er  golden  sand,  I'll  clasp  my  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior's  hand, 
per  -  nal    glo  -  ry  will  be  grand,  When  I   shall  clasp  His  nail-pierced  hand, 
peace  will  join  that  ho-  ly  band,  And  clasp  my  Sav-ior's  nail-pierced  hand. 
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O  what  glo  -  ry  that  will  bel    To    see  the  One  who  died  for  me; 
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ev  -  er  safe,  be-fore  Him  stand, I'll  clasp  His  bless  -  ed   nail-pierced  hand. 


No.  58 


Just  As  The  Sun  Went  Down 


Arr.  Coprighted,  MCMXLI  in  "Soul  Stirring  Special."    byiR.  E.  Winsett  Dayton  Term, 
J.  T.  ELY.^rr.  V.  O.  S.  and  R.  E.  W.  Arr.  R.  E.  WINSETT 

Stamps,  Ely  and  Winsett  owners. 
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1.  Just  at      the  close    of     the    Mo   -  sa  •  ic    age, Hissed  by    the 

2.  Hang-ing    be-tween    the  two  theives  on    the  cross  .Mocked  by    the 

3.  View  the  dear  Sav  -  ior    on    Gol    -  go-tha's  height, Suf  -  fer 
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wild  rab  -  ble  throng,  Wound-ed  and  bleed  -ing  up  -  on   the 

mul  -  ti  -  tude  there,  Je  -  sus    of    Naz'reth  be-fore    He 

great  ag  -  o  -  ny,  Will  -  ing  -  ly    dy  -  ing  for    sin  -  ful 
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cross, 

died, 

men, 
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Je  -  sus 

Of-fered     for  them    a    prayer;  "  They  know  not  what  they  do,"  To  the* 

Set-ting  their    spir  -  its  free;        Oh!    we    ev  -  er  should  think  of     the 
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hands  and  His  feet,  With  thorns  they  then  made  Him      a  crown, 

Fa  -  ther    He  pray'd,  Although  up  -  on    me  they     may  frown, 

price  that  He  paid,  And  work  for    the    heav  -  en   -  ly  crown, 


"Father  forgive  them."  He  cried  and  died, 

"It    is  now  finished,"  He  cried  and  died,  Just  a9  the   sun  went  down. 

It  was   for    us   that  He  bled  and  died. 
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P.S.—'  'Father  forgive  them, '  '#e  cried  ow/  died,  ./ws/  as  the  sun  went  down. 
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Just  As  The  Sun  Went  Down 


Just  as  the    son  went  down, 


Just  as  the  sun  went  down, 


No.  59       THE  WAYFARING  PILGRIM 


Arranged    from    memory    as   sung    50    years   ago. 
Copyrighted,   MCMXXXIX,   in   "Radio   and   Revival   Specials"  by 
An.  R.  B.  W.  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Term.  Arr.  R.  E.  WINSETT 
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I     am  a  poor  way-far-ing  pQ-grira,WMetrav'ling  thro  this  world  be-low; 


2.  I  know  dark  clouds  will  gather  o'er  me,  I  know  my  pathway's  rough  and  steep; 

3.  I  want  to  sing  sal  -  va-tion's  sto-ry  In  concert  with  the  blood-washed  band; 

4.  I'll  soon  be  free  from  ev-'ry    tri-  al,  This  form  will  rest  be-neath  the  sod; 
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There  is  no  sick-ness,tofl  nor  dan  -  ger    In  that  bright  world  to  which  I    go. 
But  gold-en  fields  lie   out  be  -fore  m  e,  Where  wea-ry  eyes  no  more  shall  weep. 
I     want  to  wear  a  crown  of    glo  -  ry  When  I    get  home  to  that  good  land. 
I'll  drop  the  cross  of  self  -de  -  ni  -  al    And  en  -  ter    in  my  home  with  God, 


I'm  go-ing  there  to  meet  my  fc-ther,  I'm    go  -ing  there  no  more  to  roam; 
I'm  go-ing  there  to  see  my  moth-er,  She  said  she'd  meet  me  when  I   come; 
I'm  go-ing  thei    to  see  m.  classmates  Who  passed  before  me  one   by  one; 
I'm  go-ing  there  to  see  my  Sav-ior,Who  shed  for  me  His  pre-cious  blood; 
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No.  60 


The  Key  to  Heaven 


Copyright,   1945,    by  The   Stamps   Quartet  Music   Co. 
M.  W.  E.  in    "Divine    Praise"  Marion  W.  Easterling 


1.  I    may    not  own   a  man-sion,      Nor   a    key   to  earth's  riches  hold; 

2.  Its  pres-enee  on    the  man-tie        So  sweet-Iy  doth  grace  our  home; 

3.  A  guide  for  each  day's  jour-ney,    An  an-chor  when  bil-lows  roll; 
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I    have    a     gift    I    cher-ish,     'Tis  worth  more  than  all    the    gold. 
I      love   to  read   its  pag-es,      Lest     I      in  sin's  path- ways  roam. 
A  light  when  shades  are  fall-ing,    A        ba-ven   for    my   glad  soul. 
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we  meet    up    there. 


Chorus 
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I    have  the  key  to  heaven,  where  peace  and  joy  a-wait,   'Tis  mother's  dear  old 
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Bi  -ble,  'Twill  un  -  lock  the  pearl-y     gate;  She  said  that  I  could  have  it, 
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but  treat    it    with  ten-der    care,     And  read  its    pag-  es    dai  -  ly, 
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No.  61  [WE'LL  REAI*  WHAT  WE  SOW, 

JAMES  RbWEgAssigned  1944  to  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. WALTER  B.  §eaL1*. 
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1.  Oh,    let    03    be  care  -  f ul  while  sow-bg   our  seed,  While  tofl  -  ing   for 

2.  If  naught  to    the  world  we  are   giv  -  ing   to  -  day,  Then  noth  -  ing   the 
S.  Sow    on  -ly    our  best  for  our  heaven  ■  ly  King,  And  then,  when  no 
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Je  -sus  be  •  low;  Sow  on  -  ly  the  things  that  the  spir  -  it  will  need, 
world  will  re -turn,  But  if  we  are  serv-ing  the  Lord,  on  the  way, 
Jong  -  er   we  roam,       The  song  of    the  reap  -  era    we    ev  •  er  shall  sing. 


^rHi 


4=fc 


Pi 


C  D"  B  C  C  E  C 


S 


i 


Fine    Chorus. 
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We'll  reap  what  -  so  -  ev  -  er     we    sow. 

The    life  -  crown  we   sure  -  ly   shall  earn.       We'll  reap    what -so  •  ev"^ 

At     rest     in     our    glo  -  n  -  ous  home. 
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D.  S,  We'll  reap  what  -  so  -  ev  •  er     we    sow. 
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We'll  reap  what     we     bow, 
er      we     sow, What-ev  ■  er    the    seeds  they    will 
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Sore  -  ly   wiH  grow;  Be  care  -  fed  _  b>  -  deed,  Sow  oo  •  ly   good  seed, 
grow;  ^ 
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No.  62 
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His  Love  Made  Me  Whole 

Copyright  MCMXLVIIin  "Abiding  Faith" 
Owned  by  R.  E,  Winsett.  Dayton,  Tenn. 


Cleayant  Darricka 
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1.  G!o  -  ry   lo  God  my  soul  is    for  *  ev  -  er  free,  Since  Je-sns'  love  has 

2.  I    ah  ..ut  and  sing  His  prais-es  from  day  to  day,  Troab-les  and  cares  have 

3.  For  yoo  and  me  the  Sav-ior  was  era  -  ci  -  fied  On  Cal-va  -  ry    He 
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en-teredmy  sonl,  No  more  shall  sin  and  sor-row  my  life  con-trol, 
all  passed  a  *  way,  He  hears  my  plea,  when-ev  -  er  1  kneel  to  pray, 
inf  •  fered  and  died,  And  by  His  grace,   I'm  sin  •  less  and  eat  •  is  •  fied, 
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Glo  -  ry  to  God  His  love  made  me  whole.  Oh!  I  am  so  glad  His  love  made  me 
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whole  His  won-  der-ful  grace  is    flood-ing  my  soul,  My    life     ia      80 
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sweet,My  joy   is    com-plete,  Ohl  gle  -  ry  to  God  His  lave  made  me  whole, 
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No.  63         1  Want  ir  Be  K^udy  to  Meet  Him 


COPYRiGHT  1939,  BY  HARTFORD  BUSiC  CO. 
IR  "SMJLS  »  SING" 
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1.  When  Christ  shall  come  on  clouds  of  great  glo-ry  .Come  to  tike  His  children  home, 

2.  Seems  I    can  hear  the  heav-en  bells  ring-ing  As  I'm  near-ing  heaven's  goal, 

3.  There'll  be  no  eick-ness  be  no  more  sor-row,  In  that  land  where  an-gels  sings 
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Read-y  to  meet  Him  up  there; Where  a aints  will 

I   hear  the> 
I    want  to  be  read -7  to  meet  Him  op  there,  o-ver  there;  Eat  there  will 
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sing  and  chant  the  glad  sto-ry  In  that  land  no  more  to  roam, 

an-gels  shouting  and  sing-ing,  0  whatglo  -  ry  fills  my  soul, 

fee    a  hap  -  py  to-mor-row,  Heaven's  bells  will  sweetly  ring,  I  want  ts  be 
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join  the  heav-en  -ly  cho-rua  In  that  land  so  bright  and  fair, 
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read-y  to  meet  Him  up  there. 

o  -  ver  there.  I  want  to  meet  I-saac  and  Ja-cob  of 
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Meet  the  saints  of  old,                                                      play  Hii  harp  of  gold, 
old, I  want  to  hear  Da*vid  play  his  harp  of  gold, 
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ADGER   M.    PACE, 


*■        A        A  Zt  A  *i  A  aI  A  •' 


HEAVEN'S  JUBILEE. 
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1.  Some  glad  morning  we  shall  see  Je-sus   in    the  air,  Com-ing  af  -  ter 

2.  Seems  that  now  I    al-most  see  all  the  saint-ed  dead,  Kis  -  ing  for  that 

3.  When  with  all  that  heav'nly  host  we  be -gin  to    sing,  Sing-ing  in    the 
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you  and  me,     joy    is   ours  to  share;    What  re-joic-  ing  there  will  be 
ju  -  bi  -  lee,      that  is  just   a -head;    In     the  twinkling    of    an  eye, 
Ho  -  ly  Ghost,    how  the  heav'ns  will  ring;    Mil  -  lions  there  will  join  the  song, 
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when  the  saints  shall  rise,    Headed  for  that  ju-bi  -  lee,   yon-der  in  the  skies, 
changed  with  them  to  be,      All  the  liv-ing  saints  to  fly     to  that  ju-bi -lee. 
with  them  we  shall  be       Praising  Christ  thru  a-ges  long,  heaven's  ju-  bi  -  lee. 


Chorus. 
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Oh,         what 
What  a    day 

sing -in 
of   sing -in 
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g,                 Oh,         what        shout-ing, 

j,  sing-ing,  what  a    day    of  shout-ing, shout-ing, 
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On    that  hap-py  morn -ing  when   we     all  shall        rise; 

when    we  all  shall  glad-Iy    rise; 
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Heaven's  Jubilee.    Concluded 
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Oh,          what          glo-ry,                  Hal  le  lu  -  jahl 

What  a    day  of     glo-ry,  glo  -  ry,  Glo  -ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  glo-ry! 
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When  we  meet  our  bless  -  ed 
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Sav - iour 
Sav  -  iour 
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yon     -     der    in    the  skies. 
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Herbert  Buffum 


When  I  Kneel  to  Pray 

(Copyright  owned  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.) 
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1.  Heav'n  comes  down  my  soul 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  soon  out 

3.  Je    •     sus  knows  and  un 
4. 1            for  -  get    each  wea 
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to    greet,  When  I  kneel  to  pray; 

ward  flee,    When  I  kneel  to  pray; 

der-stands,  When  I  kneel  to  pray; 

-  ry     mile,  When  I  kneel  to  pray; 
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Sa  -  tan 

He  un  -  fast  -  tens 
Je  -  sus  makes  my 
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have    com-mun-ion  sweet,  When  I 

trera  -  bles    just     to      see,    When  I 

Sa  -  tan's  bands,  When  I 

life  worh  while,  When  I 
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D.S.  Heav'n  comes  down  my 
Chorus.  k 
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knee!    to  pray, 

kneel   to  pray, 

kneel    to  pray, 

kneel   to  pray. 
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to     greet,  When  I 
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kneel   to    pray. 
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I   kneel  to  pray; 

I  kneel  to  pray; 
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ffo.  66       He  Will  Guide  Me  Safely  Home 

J.W.P.  Assigned   1943  to  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.  J.W.PAYTE 
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1.  When  biMows  dark a-round  me  roB,    'round  me  roll, 

2.  When  slow  -  ly  sinks my    ev-'ning   sun,      ev-'ningsun, 

3.  The    har  -  bor  lights I  soon  shall  see,    soon  shaU  see, 
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Anddimthe  light a-cross  the  foam, There's  one   I 

Life's  stormy  sea no  more  I'll  roam, , For  when  my 

There  gleaming  bright.,      a  -  long  the  shore, What    glo  -ry 


know 
work, 
then 


will  keep  my  soul, And   He  will 

on  earth  is  done, - I  know  He'll 

up  there  will    be,— __.. When  we  shall 
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D.  S.  —To  wel-come 
Fink    Chorus.     k    „ ^N 
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guide me  safe-ly  home Oh,  yes,  Hcllguide 

guide" me  safe-ly  home. , 

meet      „ .  to  part  no  more. ._        ,. Oh,  yej  He ,11  guide  me 
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me when  I  reach  home. 
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eafe'-ly    o-ver, —     Ks'sby  my  side, ..where  e'er   I 

saie-iy    o  -  ver.  He's  by  my  side, 
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He  Will  Guide  Me  Safely  Hoiae 


roam; A-cross  the  waves,  __He's  waiting  yon-der, 

where  e'er  I  roam;  A-cross  the  waves,  wait-ing  yon-der 


No.  67  The  Beautiful  Pearly  Gate 

Arr.  Copyright, MCMXLI,  in  "Soul  Stirring  Specials,"  by  R.  E.  Winsett 
A-  J.  BUCHANAN  Dayton,  Tenn.  Arr.  R.  E.  WINSETF 


1.  Have  you  heard  of  that  bright  cit    -  y,  With  its    o  -  pen  pear 

2.  Have  you  heard  of  that  bright  riv  -  er,  Gear  as  crys  -  tal  pure 

3.  Will  you    go     to  that  bright  cit 
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ly  gate? 
and  free? 
yj  With  im-mbr-tals  will   you    live? 
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Where  the  ransomed  ones  are  siDg-ing,  And  the  loved  ones  for  us  wait. 
Flow-ingfrom  the  throne  of  glo  -  ry,  Soon  its  beau -ties  we  shall  see. 
Trust  in    Je  •  bus  love    and  serve  Him, And  e  -  ter-  nal  life  He'll  give. 
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O       •  ver  there,  the    an  gels    wait, 

O-ve?  there,  just  o-ver  there,  The    an-gels,  wait,  the    an  -  geb  wait; 
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0     -      -      ver  there,  At    the  beau  -  ti  -  ful    pear-ly    gate. 

Q-Viv  there,  just     o-ver  there, 
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No,  68         SfeM  the  Seetfs  With  Care 
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.    Copyright,  1623.  hy  The  JohaB.  Vautfhac,  Music,  Co,  in "Songlan d  ficiofl*.* 
Kr».  Clint  Sfaelton.     Owned  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tens.      Austin  HazetwooJ, 
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1.  The    seeds  of  true  pow'r  we  should  plant  as  we  go.   Be  care  -  ful  of 

2.  So        oft     in     the  sping-time  of  life  we  have  sown, With  care    we  have 

3.  Th$    seed9  that  .we   sow  we  shall  reap  by  and  by,  Now  let     as  se- 
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words  and  of  daeds; 
'tend  -  ed  the  flow'rs. 
lect    them  with  care; 


For  which  shall  we  reap  of  true  pleas-ure  or 
But  chil  -  ly  the  winds  that  up-on  them  have 
And .  sow  the  true  seeds  that  will  blos-eom  oa 


all  shall  de-pend  on  the  seeds, 
blown,  And  blasted  the  once  cherished  bow'rs. 
high,  In  fields  that  are  fragrant  and  fair.     Se-lect  with  care, 
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Se-lect  with  care 
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We'll  reap  from   the      seeds   that     we     sow; 
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Se  •  lect  with  care,  And  Christ  will  re- ward  us  we  know 
care, , re-ward  us  we  know. 
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INo.   69 


ROCKING  ON  THE  WAVES 


Assigned   1945  to  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn, 


A".   B.   Sebren 


1.  I       am     on    the  rest  -  less  sea     of   life,    Where  no  ealnvnesa  comes  to  , 

2.  8oon  my   ehip  will  anch  -or    o  -  ver  there,     By  the    help  of  Christ  the 
S.  What  a     gio  -  rious  iho't  to  feel    this  way,  When  the    rag  -  tag  tem-pesft 
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still    the   tide;  For    'tis  full    of  dead-ly     sin    and  strife, 

era  >  cl  •  fled;  He      is  help-ing  with  His    un  •  seen  hand, 

rolls    bo    high)  Know-ing  He  will  hear  me  when    I  pray,— 
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Rest  and 

In   Hla 

Sweet-ly 
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Refbain. 
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ipeaee  are  on  the  oth  -  er  side. 
>  arms  I'm  rocking  with  the  tide. 
(Save  me   in  the    by    and    by. 
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!    am  recking,  rocking,  rocking  on  the 
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waves,  I  am  rocking  on  the  waves, 

rocking,  reeking,  rocking  on  the  waves, i  am  rocking,  rocking,  rocking,  roekag1,^ 
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rock-Ing,             rock-tog,   On  tho   o-cean  waves) 
rock-Ing,  rock-tog,  [Omit. 3  On  tfea  o-cean  waves. 
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No.  70 
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What  a  Happy  Time 

£&PYRl<JI-!T  1933  IN  "SON(39  OF  PRAISE  UO.SS1    ■ 

Assigned  1943  to  R.  E.  Winsatt,  Dayton,  Tsnn. 
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1.  Sor-rows  oft  •  en  meet  us  here,  Bur-dens  press  us    so,  And  the  way  fa 

2.  We  will  la«  bor,  watch  and  pray  As  w»  go    a  •  tong,  Let  -ting  Je  •  sua 

3.  Come  and  join  us  ou  our  march  To  that  hap-py  place,  Where  we  shall  ex* 


•9 — & 

hard  to    see       That  we  have  to  go,    But  we  press  a  -  long  in  faith) 
lead  the   way,  Keep-ingr,our-»ge  strong,Knowing  that  we  shall  reach  hom* 
tol  our  Lord,    Look-ing  ou  His  face.  Bhar-ing  all    the  joys  up  thira 


g-b  T,.-.-b  l>  ^ -»rt 

To  our  home  a-bove,  Let- ting  Je-sus  lead  us  *n,  Best-ing  in  His  love, 
By  His  grace  sublime,  When  w«  all  are  gathered  there,  What  a  hap-py  time. 
In  that  sun-ny  clime.Praising  Je-sus  ev  -  er-more,  What  a  hap  -  py  time. 
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D#  S,— Bing-ing  while  the  a  -  ges  roll,  What  a  bap  -  py  time. 
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What  a  hap-py  time  'twill  be  Whenwei'lgethome.O-ver  by  the  crys-tal  sea. 
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Nev-er-Bore  to  rotmj  In  that  home-land  of  the  soul,  Where  the  joybells  chime, 
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We  Shall  Be  Happy 

Copyright,    MCMXL,_by    R.    E.    Winsett. 
Dayton,    1  enn. 
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J.  W.  POWELL 


1.  Glo  -  ry     to  God  there'll  be  no  dy  -  ing  when  we  get  home  to     glo  -  ry    land, 

2.  When  we  get  there  and  see  our  Sav  -  ior,  hear  His  glad  welcome  to  that  shore, 

3.  Best  of    it    all  we'll  live  for -ever,     E  -  den  will   be    to    us  re-stored, 
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We  shall  be  hap-py 
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We  shall    be  hap  -  py    all    the  time; 

all     the  time,  yes,  all  the  time; 
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D.S. —  Sing -ing  and  shout-ing     in   that  clime; 

Sing-ing  and  shouting,  in    that  clime,  that  sun  -  ny  clime; 
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fiing  -  ing  and  shout-ing  all    to-geth  -er  with  the  bright  shin-ing    an  -  gel  band, 
Meet-ing  with  dear-est  friends  and  loved  ones  knowing  that  we  shall  part  no  more, 
Sing-ing  and  shout-ing  hal -le  -  Iu-jah,  hap  -  pi-estprais- es    to     our    Lord, 

A. 
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When  we  see    Je-sus    in  His    glo  -  ry  and  the  glad  bells  be  -  gin     to  chime, 
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We  shall  be  hap  -  py 
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all    the  time. 
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We  shall    be   hap-py    all    the  time,  yes,  all  the  time; 
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We  shall  be  hap  » py 


all  the  time, 


We  shall  be    hap  -  py    all  the  time,  yes  all  the  time, 
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No.  72       God  Put  a  Rainbow  in  the  Cloud 


R«V.  A.JL       Owned   by  R.  E.  WINSETT.   Dayton,  Tenn. 
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1.  When    God  shut  No  -  ah  in  the  grand  old  ark, 

2.  A    -   way  down  yon-der  in         E-gypt's  sand, 

3.  When  they  put  old  Dan-iel  in  the  Li  -  on's  den, 

4.  As   a     sign   by   day      and  a    sign  by  night, 

5.  Oh,        Jor  -  dan  deep      and        Jor-dan  wide, 


Ait.  by  Mrs.  M.  L.  Spain 
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He  put  a  rain-bow 
God  put  a  rain-bow 
God  put  a  rain -bow 
God  put  a  rain -bow 
God  put  a  rain-bow 
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When  the  thunders  roiled   and  the  sky  was  dark, 
in  the  cloud.      Just  to  lead  His  chil-dren  to  the  promised  land,  God  put  a 
Just  to  prove  His  promise  to  the  sons  of  men, 
Just  to  guide  His  peo-ple  and  to  keep  them  right, 
To     lead  His  peo  -  pie  to   the  oth-er  side, 
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rain-bow  in  the  cloud. 
U        U  IJ__I 


REFRAIN  .      *       | 

i=i=zp;-ji:--tr2-i: 


Ifir^-ir^F 


IrtrtrD 


God  put  a  rain-bow  in  the  cloud  (yes  in  the  cloud) 
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God  put  a  rain-bow  in  the  cloud  (in  the  cloud)  When  it  looked  like  the  sun  would'nt 


rffc      k 


rit. 


_r  j 1 3*1-  -a-        ■*- 

:zzzi!xz!xzp*zss:zsz3a 


-y — y- 


■  *   I  g   0 

God  put  a    rain-bow    in  the 
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shine  an  -  y   more, 
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No.  73        He  Whispers  Sweet  Peace  to  Me 

,  Copyright  1932  in"New  Songs"  Owned  by  Morris  &  Henson 
H9.  li.  Bt    "  Owned  by  R.  E.  WINSETT,  Dayton,  Tenn.  WILL  M.  RAMSEY 
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1.  Some  -  time  when  mis  -  giv  -  ings    dark -en   the  day,     And  faith's  light  I 

2.  I        could  not    go    on     with  -  out  Him    I    know,  The  world  would  o'er 

3.  I         trust  Him  through  faith,  by  faith  hold  His  hand,    And  sometimes  my 

4.  He    speaks   in    a    still,    small  voice  we    are  told,     A     voice  that  dis  - 
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can  -  not    see;  I    ask    my  dear  Lord     to  bright-en    the  way,    He 

whelm  my    soul;        For   I    could  not    sec    the  right  way    to     go,  When 
faith    is    weak,        And  then  when  I    ask    Him    to  take  com-mand,  It 
pals     all    fear;         And  when  I'm  in  doubt,  or    trou-bled    in    soul,  That 
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whis  -  pers  sweet  peace 

to 

me. 

He     whis  -  pers  sweet  peace 

to 

temp  -  ta  -  tions    o'er 

me 

roll. 

seems  that   I        hear 

Him 

speak. 

still    small  voice      I 

can 

bear. 
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me, He  whis-pers  sweet  peace  to    me, WBen 

■whis- pers  to    me,  He  whis  -  pers  sweet  peace  to  me, 
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I    am  cast  down  in  spir  -  it  and  soul,  He  whispers  sweet  peace  to  me. 


No.  74 


There  Is  One  For  Me 


iopyrlght,  MCMXI/Vir,  In 
Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 
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1.  There's  a  house  of  man- y  mansions,  0-ver  on  that  gold-en  strand;On  the 

2.  There  will  be    no  grief  and  sad-ness,  No  more  trouble, no  more  tears;Ev  -  er- 

3.  When  we  reach  that  gold-en  cit  -  y,    In  our  Father's  house  a-bove;There  will 
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shin-  iag  hills  of  glo  -  ry,  In  that  per- feet  sin- less  land;  Wait-ing  for  each 
last-ing  joy  and  gladness, Thru  tbe  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  years;  When  we  sing  the 
be       a    roy  -  al  welcome,  Ut-tered  by  the   One  we  love;   We  shall  min-gle 
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ransomed  sin- ner,  Far  beyond  death's  narrow  sea;  la  that  house  of  man  -  y 
songs  of  Zi  -on,  None  are  in  the  mi -nor  key;  In  that  house  of  man-y 
with  ourloved  ones, From  allsinand  sor-row  free;  In   that  house  of  man-y 
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man-sions, There  is  one  for  me.     There  is   one  for  me,  Beyond  the  crystal  sea, 
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In  thathou3eof  man-  y  mansions  ;From  all    sor-row  free,  There   is    one    for 
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There  Is  One  For  Me 


me  thru    e-ter-ni  -  ty;  There's  a  shin-ing  mansion,  Waitiug  there  fur  me. 
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No.  75      As  Thy  Days  Thy  Strength  Shall  Be 

Copyright,  MCMXLVII.  in  "Abiding  Faith"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
Carrie  Judd  Montgomery  R.  E.  Winsett 


1.  Do     thy  wea  -  ry    footsteps  ial  -  ter,  Does  thy  path  seem  steep  or    hard; 

2.  Lift  thy  heart  hi      ho  -  ly  cour-age,  Let   thy  faith  the  prom-  ise    see; 

3.  Weak  and  faint,  does  life  seem  ebb-ing,  Does  all  hope    of     vie -fry  flee? 

4.  Does  the  mountain  path  grow  rougher?  Still  the  Lord  hath  need  for  thee; 

5.  Does  the    tem-pest  beat  more  fiercely?  Still  shall  stand  His  blest  de-cree; 
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Doest  thou  long    to    drop  the  cross- es,  And  fly  home  to    thy    re-ward? 

For    His  good  Word  nev  -  er     fail-eth,"As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

Fear  not,    0      be  -  lov  -  ed     .;oil-er,  "As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

He     hath  trod  the  steeps  of     Cal-v'ry,"As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

All      the  waves  shall  not  o'erwhelm  thee, "As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 
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Hush  thy  heart  in  sweet    a-  bid  -  ing,  Let    all  doubt  and    sor- row  flee; 
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Sink  to   rest    up  -  on    His    bos  -  om,  All  His  strength  shall  be    for. thee. 
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No.  Vu       Love  Will  Roll  the  Clouds  Away 

Written  during  the  Luzon  campaign,  1945 

Copyright,    1946,   by  The    Stamps   Quartet   Music    Co. 
GenevaStroud  in    "Perfect   Peace"  Hale  Reeves 
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life's  way  you     go Clouds  may 


1.  As        a  -  long 

2.  When  the   road is    rough  and   long, . 

3.  God      is     watch    -    -     -      ing      o  -  ver     all, 
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the  light    of  day;  (the  light    of     day;) Have  no 

is  cold   and  gray;  (is    cold  and  gray;) Lift  your 

you  when  you  pray; (yes, when  you  pray;) Trust  in 
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fear,  for    well    you    know, 

voice  in      hap  -  py    song, 

Him when  shad-ows      fall, 
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Love  will  roll  the  clouds  a  -  way.  Love  will  roll 
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clouds  a  -  way,  r  Turn  the  dark      ...      ness  in  -  to 

the  clouds  a  -  way,  Turn  the  dark-  __ 
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Love  Will  Roll  the  Clouds  Away 
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day;  I'm  so    glad  I    now  can    say, 

to  brightest  day;  I'm  so  glad  I   now  can  Bay, 
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No.  77  I  WANT  JESUS 
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1.  Some  want  eil  -  ver,Some  want  gold,  I    want    joys  that  can't    be  told; 

2.  Some  want  mansions,  Some  want  style,  Some  wani  pleasures  not  worth  while  % 

3.  Some  want  jew-els,  Some  want  clothes.Some  want  danc-ing,Some  want  shows  j 
•4.  Some  want  laur-el3,  Some  want  praise,Some  are  wret-ched   all  their  days; 
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Sorne  want  riches,Some  want  fame,  I  want  Je-sus,praise  His  ho  -ly  name, 
I'll  have  mansions,crown  and  throne,  I  wantbless-ed  Je-sos  Christ  a -lone- 
Some  want  fro>lic,Some  wantwine,I'll  take  Je  -  sos  Christ  a-lone  lor  mine. 
Some  keep  wanting  things  de  -  nied,Give  me  Je » scs   and  I'm  sat  -  is  -  fied, 
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2     want  Je  •  bus,  He's  my  friend,  Who '11  stand  by   ma    to    the 
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I   want  Je-sus  to    a -bide, Give  me  Je  » ens  and  I'm  sat  -  is-  fled. 
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No.  73 


Away  Over  Yonder 


Dedicated  to  the  Bowie  Quartet 
Copyright,    1946,    by  The    Stamps    Quartet    Music    Co. 
B.  P.  Whitehead  in    "Perfect    Peace"  M.H.  McKee 
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1.  A -way    o-ver  yon-der    in  that  home  on  high,  A-way   o-ver  yonder   we'll 

2.  A  -  way    o-ver  yon-der    I'll  live  on   and  on,   A-way    o  -  ver  yonder  -""sen 

3.  A-way    o-ver  yon-der    I'll  Bee  mother  there,  A-way    o-ver  yonder     Me- 
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live  and  nev  -  er  die;  To  that  sweet  home  I'm  going  some  glad  day  by  and  by, 
toil  -ing  here  is  done ;I '11  leave  this  land  of  sorrow,  it  won't  be  ver-y  long, 
yond  all  toil  and  care;She's  resting  up  in     glo  -  ry,  and  waiting  there  for  me, 
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And  move  in -to   my  mansion  that  is    built   on  high.     A-way 

I'll     sing  the  songs  of  Zi  -  on  with  the  ransomed  throng. 

She's  liv-ing    in     a  man-3ion, shouting  vie  -  to  -  ry.  A-way 
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up  there 
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there  a  home  is  built  for  me,  'Tis  far  a  -  bove  the 

so    far  a  -  bove 
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bright  and  starry  sky;  There  I    shall  live  in  heav-en  and  nev-er,  nev-er 

blue  sky; 
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Mo.  79  I'm  Coming  Home 

Copyright,    1946,    by  The    Stamps    Quartet    Music    Co. 
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in    "Perfect    Peace" 
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1.  I've  wandered  so  long  in  sin's  dark  way, A  -lone,  on    themountain    cold; 

2.  I've  longed  for  that  peace  and  joy  and  rest  That  on-ly    the  saved  can   know; 

3.  I'll    list    to   the  voice  of  Him  who  died  On  Cal- va-ry's  cru  -  el     tree; 
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But  1  have  resolved  to  come  to-day, And  en  -  ter  the  Mas-ter's  fold. 
Se  -  cure  is  the  hope  of  ail  the  blest, While  trav-el-ing  here  be  -  low. 
To    ran-som  my  soul,  was  cru-  ci-fied,That  I    from  sin   be  made  free. 


I'm  com-ing  to-day  to    Je-sus,  No  long-er   in    sin    will   I    roam; 

ye3, coming   to-day, 
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I'll  nev-er-more  stray  in  sin's  dark  way, I'm  com-ing  I'm  com-ing   home. 


No.  80     I'm  Gonna  Settle  Down  in  Glory 

SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  ■  1945,    by  The   Stamps  Quartet   Music   Co. 
T.  P.  in    "Divine    Praise"  Terry  Pillow 
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1.  Thru  this   lonesome  world  I  roam, With  no  place   to    call   my  home, 

2.  I've     a     man-sion    o  -  ver  there  In    that   cit  -  y  bright  and  fair,  I'm 

3.  When  my  Lord  shall  call  for   me     I     will  cross  the  mys  -  tic   sea, 
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gon-na  set- tie  down  in     glo  -  ry  some    of  these  days; 


some  of  these  days; 
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I      am    tired    of  roam-ing   here  In    this  world  of  doubt  and  fear, 

With  my  Lord   I    shall    a-  bide  0-  ver     on  the    glo-ry    Bide,    I'm 

With  my  loved  ones  there  to    be  Thru  the  glad  e   -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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gon  -  na  set  -  tie  down  in    glo  -  ry  some  of  these   days. 
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some  of  these  days. 
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I'm    gonna  set-tie  down  in  glo  -  ry  some  of  these  days,  I'm 

some  of  these  days, 


I'm  Gonna  Settle  Down  in  Glory 
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gon-na    set-tie  down  in   glo  -  ry  some  of  these  days; 


I'm 


some  of  these  days; 
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gon-na    join  the  an-gels  singing  where  the  harps  of  gold  are  sweetly  ringing, 
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Rock  of  Ages 
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1.  Eock   of     A  -  ges,  cleft   for    me,    Let    me   hide    my -self    in  Thee; 

2.  Could  my  tears   for  -  ev  -  er  flow,  Could  my   zeal     no    Ian-guor  know, 

3.  While   I   draw  this   fleet-ing  breath, When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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the   wa  -  ter    and    the  blood, From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which  flowed, 
for   sin   could  not      a  -  tone;Thou  must  save,  and  Thou   a  -  lone: 
I    rise    to  worlds  un-known,  And    be  -  hold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
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Be  of  sin  the  dou  -  ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
In-  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,  Sim  -  ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
Rock   of    A  -  ges,    cleft  for    me,   Let   me    hide   my  -  self     in    Thee. 
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Noe  82.       Will  You  Meet  Me  Over  Yonder? 
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L    I     am  bound for  that  bright  cifc-  y  (that  bright  cit  -  y)  Where  the 

2.  That  will  be a    hap  -  py  meeting  (hap  -  py  meeting)  With  the 

3.  Broth-er,  say, how  are  you  liv-  ing?  (are  you  liv  -  ing?)  Should  He 

4.  There  a   man    -     -    sion    ia   a  -  wait  -  ing  (ia    a -wait -tog)  For  the 
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Streets are  paved  with  gold,  (are  paved  with  gold,)  Where  in  peace 

clear ones  passed  a  -  way;  (now  passed  a  -  way;)  0    the   joy i 

call for   you   to    go,  (for  you   to    go,)    Are  you  read    *     • « 

©nes who   o  -  ver-come;  (who  o_^  veivcome;)  Soon  life's  storms. . . . 
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I'll  dwell  for-  ev  -  er,  (dwell  for-  ev  -  er,)     0     the    joy. 

of     that   re  -  un  -  ion  (that  re  -  un  -  ion)    In    that   land 

y      for     the  sum-mons?  (for  the    sum-mons?)  Is    your  robe 

•will  pass  for  -  ev  -  er,    (pass  for  -  ev  -  er,)  And  we'll  safe 
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can  ne'er  be    told,  (can  ne'er    be    told.) 
of     end  -  less  day.  (of    end  -  less    day.)    Will  you  meet, 
anade  white  as  snow?  (made  white  as  snow?) 
ly   reach  our  home,  (our    hap  -  py  home.) 
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O  -  ver   yon  -  der,     (o  -  ver   yon  -  der,)  And  with  hap 
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Will  You  Meet  Me  Over  Yonder  ?    Concluded. 
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m 


££ 


£=£ 


e  g  rrr 


s 


£es 


£ 


"  "" 


II 


ilWVJ 


gggg  a  ,r  g 


g  g  ^rryrfff 


* 


«i*^ir==r 


u 


/  yon-der,  (o  -  ver  yon-der,)  Where  we'll  nev 


m 


*—*■ 


er   say  farewell,  (say  farewell.) 


rrnj'    a 


a^ 


1*  £ 


i*    F    iA: 


e  x 


No.  83  The  Great  Reaping  Day, 
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1.  There  is  coming  a  day  when  to  judgment  we'll  go,  There  to  reap  as  in  life  we've  sown, 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  day  passing  by  you  are  sowing  the  seed  Fruits  of  life  or  of  death  will  bear, 

3.  If  you'd  win  life  eternal  there's  no  time  to  lose,  Look  around  you,  the  fields  are  white, 
4  Ev-  'ry  act  you  per-f  orm  is  as  seed  to  some  one,  For  the  in-flu-  enca  will  ne'er  die, 


Death  e-ternal  we'll  reap  if  we  sow  to  the  flesh,  Heaven's  joys  men  will  never  be  known.. 
When  you  reap  what  you  sow  to  that  land  may  you  go,To  that  bright,  happy  home  over  there. 
Go  ye  forth  to  the  field,  sow  and  reap  golden  grain,  Soon  will  fall  the  dark  shadows  of  nighL 
Then  be  careful  each  day  what  you  do,  what  you  say,  For  you'll  meet  it  again  by  and  by„ 
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Hay  we  sow  righteous  seed  for  the  reap-  ing  Which  is  com  -  ing  to  ev  -  'ry  one, 


t= 


15 


£ 


1 1- 


Wrt^W-W- 


Ov&edbyR,&WUica.. 


No.  84 

R.E.  Wi 


Jesus  Is  Coming  Soon 
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1.  Trou-ble-some  times         are  here,  filling  men's  hearts 

2.  Love  of  so  man     -     y        cold,  los-iog  their  home 

3.  Troubles  will  soon         be         o'er,  hap  •  py  for  -  ev 
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Free-dom  we  all 
This  in  God's  Word 
When  we  meet  on 
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that    shore.free  from  all  care; Bis  -  ing  np 
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heart 
come 
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God,  saves  from  the  chast  -  'ning     rod.  Seek  the  way 

pass,  near-ing  the  end  at       last,  It    will  come 

Bky;  tell -ing  this  world       good  -  by,  Homeward  we 
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pil     ■    grims  trod, Christians,  a-wake. 
ver     -     y     fast,  trumpets  will  sound, 
then       will     fly,  glo  -  ry  to  share. 
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soon 


Je-sus  is  com-ingsoon 
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D.  S. — Heavenward  bound. 
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morn-ing  or  night  or       noon,  Man-y  will  meet  their     doom, 
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Man-y  will  meet  their  doom 
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Jesus  Is  Coming  SdOtt 


Trampeta  will  Bound All  of  the  dead       shall       rise, 

Trumpets  will  eure-ly  sound,  All  of  the  dead  shall  asp, 
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O  SAY,  BUT  I'M  GLAD 

Dedicated  to   Bishop  A.   J.   Moore. 

Copyright,    1930,    by   Jas.    P.    Sullivan. 

REV.  JAMES  P.  SULLIVAN       Used  by  Per.     MILDRED  SULLIVAN  LACOUR 
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1.  There  is      a    song    in   my  heart  to  -  day,  Something  I   nev  -  er  had; 

2.  Won-der-ful,   mar- vel-ous  love  He  brings    In  -  to   a  heart  that's  sad; 

3.  We  have    a    fel  -  low -ship  rich  and  sweet  .Tongue  can  ne'er  re  -  late; 

4.  Won't  you  come  to  Him  with  all  your  care,  Wea-ry  and  worn  and  sad? 
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Je  -  sus  has  tak  -  en  my  sins  a  -way,  0  say,but  I'm  glad. 
Thru  dark-est  tunnels  the  soul  just  sings,0  say, but  I'm  glad. 
Abid-ing  in  Him  is  a  re  -al  treat,  03ay,but  it's  great. 
You  too,  will  sing  as  His  love  you  share,Osay,but  I'm  glad. 
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0  say.but 


I'm 


glad,l'mglad,0  say, but  I'm  glad! 
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Je-sus  has  come  and  my  cup's  o-ver- 
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No.  86  The  Deadest  Friettd  I  Ever  Had 

G.  T.  S.       Copyright.  1934,  in  "Glory  Chimes"    JR.  E.  Winsett,  owner      G.  T.  Sfkbb 
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1.  When  I    was  drift'      ■       "•          ing  oat  in  sin. 

2.  When  Je-sus  comes the  way  is  bright, 

3.0       sin -ner  come to  Je  •  bus  now, 

1.  When  I     was    drift  ing    out   hi 
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I     had  no  peace no  joy    with  -  in; . 

.For  He's  the  way, the  truth,  the  light; 

At  His  dear  feet. just   bum  -  bly  bow; 

I     bad  no  peace,  no    joy  with-in; 
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But    Je-  sus  came. 7...T. ..."....      and  made  me 

He  cheers  me  on when     I  am  sad, 

•He'll  save  your  soul and  make  you  glad, 

But  Je  -  sus  came  and  made  me  glad, 
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The   dear -est  Friend I     ev»  er    bad. 

The  dear -est  Friend  I     ev-erhad. 
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He  saves  my  soul, oh,  bless  His  name, 

He  saves  my  soul, .      oh,  bless  His  name, j.  . . . 
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The  Dearest  Friend  I  Ever  Had    Gonciuded 
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I'll  ne'er  for  -  get the  day  He  came; 

I'll  ne'er  for  »get..... ...........    the  day     He  came; 
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He  makes  me  glad when   I       am  sad, 

fie  makes  me  glad when    I      am    sad, 
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No.  87        Shall  We  Gather  at  the  River? 


XI.    Xia 


Robert  Lowrt 
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1.  Shall  we  gath-er  at  the  riv-er,  Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod;  With  its 

2.  On      the  margin  of  the  riv-er ,Wash-ing  up   its  sil  -  ver  spray;    We  shall 

3.  Ere    we  reach  the  shining  riv-er,  Lay   we    ev-'ry  bur-den  down,  Grace  our 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river,  Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease;    Soon  our 
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Chorus 


crys-tal  tide  for-ev-er  Flowing  from  the  throne  of  God? 
walk  and  worship  ever  AH  the  hap-py   gold-en  day.  {  Yea,      we'll     gath-er 
spir-its  will  de-  liv-er  And  provide  a  robe  and  crown.  \  Gather  with  the  saints 
hap-py  hearts  will  quiver  With  the  mel-o-dy  of  peace. 

■>  x—s  y n  K 


at  the  riv-er, The  beau-ti-ful,the  beautiful      riv-er, 

at  the  riv-er,That  (D.  S.  for  2nd )flows  from  the  throne  of  God. 
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1.  Tempted  and  tried  We're  oft  made  to  won  -  der  Why    it  should  be   thus 

2.  When  death  has  come  and  tak- en   our  loved  ones,  It  leaves  our  home  so 

3.  Faithful    till  death  said  our  lov  -  ing  Mas  -  ter,    A    few  more  days   to 

4.  When  we  see    Je  -  sus  com -ing     in    glo  -  ry,  When  He  comes  from  Hi3 
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day  long, 
and  drear; 
and  wait; 
the    sky; 


While  there  are  ofh-ers  liv-ing  a -bout  us, 
Then  do  we  won -der  why  otn-ers  pros -per, 
Toils  of  the  road  will  then  seem  as  noth-ing, 
Then    we  shall  meet  Him   in   that  bright  mansion, 
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Nev  -  er 
Liv  -  ing 
As  we 
"We'll  un 
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mo-lest-ed  tho     in    the  wrong, 

so  wick  -  ed  year  af  -  ter  year, 

sweep  thru  the  beau-ti  -  ful  gate, 
der-stand    it     all    by   and   by. 


Far-ther    a -long  we'll 
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know  all 


a-bout   it,  Farther    a-long  we'll  understand  why;     Cheerup,my 
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broth-er, 


ir,    Eve  in  the  sun-shine, We 'II  understand  it      all  by  and  by. 
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No.   89 


C  K.  M« 


Kneel  At  the  Cross. 

Theme  suggested  by  Rev.  Sam.  flair. 

Moody  and  Sebren,  owners,  1924. 
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Chiat  E.  Mcod?. 


1.  Kneel  at  the  cross,  Christ  will  meet  you  there,  Come  while  He  waits  for  you; 

2.  Kneel  at  the  cross,  There  is  room  for    all    Who  would  His  glo  -  ry  share; 
S.  Kneel  at  the  cross,  Give  your     i  -  dies  up,  Look  un  -  to  realms  a  -  bove; 
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liist    to    His  voice,  Leave  with  Him  your  care  And    be  -  gin  life     a  -  new. 
Bliss  there  a-waits,  Harm  can  ne'er  be  -  fall    Those  who  are  anchored  there. 
?Turn  not    a  -  way     To  life's  sparkling  cup,  Trust  on  -  ly    in    His    love. 
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Kneel at   the    cross, Leave 

Kneel  at     the  cross,  Kneel  at     the  cross,       Leave  ev  -  'ry  care, 
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Leave   ev  •  'ry    care; 


Kneel at      the) 

Kneel    at      the   cross, 
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cross, 
Kneel 


J&  •  eat    will  meet    you    there 

at     the  cross,  meet  yon  there. 
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No.  90      .  His  Love  Thtills  My  Soul 

Copyright  MCMXLII  in  "Joys  Supernal" 
R.  E.  W.  by  R»  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 


R.  B.  WrosBra 
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1.  0     I  love  my  blesi-ed  Lord,  Love  to  search  His  precious  word, For  'tie 

2,  Come,my  friends  and  go  with  me,To  oar  home  be-yond  death's  sea,  Where  we'll 

3,  Soon  I'll  lay  my  ar  -  mor  down.  And  take  np  a  gold-en  crown,  When  I 
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there  I  learn  the  way  to    go;  Je  >  bus  loved  me  while  in  sin, Cleansed  and 
meet  onrBav-ior  face  to  face;  Thenwe'Uknow  of  His  great  love. Why  fls 
soar  to  man-sions  bright  and  fair, With  the  glo  *  ri  -fled  and  blest,  In  that 
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came  to  dwell  with-in,With  His  pre-ciom  blood  He  washed  me  white  assnow. 
came  from  Heav'n  a-bove,To  this  lost  and  sin  •  ful  world  to  save  by  grace, 
land  of  perfect  rest.  I  shall  share  the  jov  and  bliss  with  friends  np  there. 
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HiB  dear  hand,  By  ny  side,  faith  • 


tr 
i 

ful 


:t=: 


.■^=ps:=:^: 


1 


=fc 


=te== 


_^____uAi js — 4-tfi : 


£=&= 


Hear  His  voice 
Soon  I'll  see 
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whis-per  "Peace"  As    I 

His  dear    face,  And  His 
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His  Love  Thrills  My  Soul 
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jour-ney  on  my  way;  Gio  -ry  I'll  (bare  by  Hia  grace. 

As         I        go  on  my  tray;  saving  grace 
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No.  91  I'll  Be  a  Friend  to  Jesus 

REV.  J.  OATMAN.     Owned  by  R.  E.  WINSETT,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
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2.  The  wor J i  may  turn 

3.  I'll  do  what  He 

4.  To    all  who  Deed 


C^f  — 4— ii rr F~-HfcH»i-*-l Fa — k* 


ter,    With  do  one  to 
a  -gainst  Him,  I'll  love  Him  to 
may    bid    me;    I'll  go  where  He 
a     Sav  -  ior,    My  friend  I  rec- 
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end;    And  while  on  earth 
lend;  I'll  try  each  fly 
mendjBecause  He  brought 
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No.  92       I've  Gotta  Lot  of  Heaven  in  My  Soul 

SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  1945,   by  The   Stamps  Quartet  Music  Co. 
T.  P.  in    "Divine    Praise"  Terry  Pillow 
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1.  Since  the  Sav-ior  saved  my  soul, showed  the  way  to    the    shin-ing  goal, 

2.  I      am  find-ing  pure   de- light,  on   the   road  to   that  cit  -y    bright, 

3.  I      am  sing-ing    on    my  way,    to    that  land    of      e  -  ter  -  nal    day, 
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I've  got-ta    lot    of    heav-en 


Got-ta    lot    of  heav-en    in    my  soul; 
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He    has    paid  the  price  for   me,  made  my    rec  -  ord    to    spot -less    be, 
Joy-bells    ring  the  whole  day  long,   in    my  heart  there's  a  glad  new  song, 
I've   a    man-sion  built   for   me,     in   that  land    of      e  -  ter  -  ni   -  ty, 
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I've  got-ta      lot    of   heav-en 


Got-ta    lot    of  heav-en    in    my  soul. 
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Got-ta  lot   of  heav-en    in    my  hap-py  soul  to-day, 
I've  got-ta  lot  of  heav-en, 
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I've  Gotta  Lot  of  Heaven  in  My  Soul 
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I'm  sing-ing  His    prais-es 


Sing-ing  His  praise3     all    a -long  the  way; 
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Glo-ry    hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah  bound,  r      "  love  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
I      am  since  the 
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I've  got-ta    lot    of   heav-en 


I've        got-ta   lot    of   heav-en 


in   my  soul. 


1.  A   -    maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound  That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  I 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my   fears   re-lieved; 

3.  Thru   man  -  y    dan-gers,  toils  and  snares,  I    have     al  -  read  -  y      come; 

4.  The   Lord   has  prom-ised  good  to   me,    His   word   my  hope    se  -  cures; 
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I         once  was   lost,    but  now  I'm  found.Was  blind, but  now 

How    pre  -  cious  did    that  grace  ap  -  pear    The  hour    I  first 

'Twas  grace  that  bro't  me    safe  thus  far     And  grace  will  lead 

He      will    my  shield  and  por  -  tion    be     As    long    as  life 
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/  SPIRITUAL 


©oprrJfjh*,  1937,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Maaic  Co., 

in  "Harbor  Belfc,  No- 6"  CLEAVANT  DERRICKS 
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1.  I      once  was   lost   in    sin    bat  Je  -  bus  took  me  in,    And  then  a    lit  •  tie 

2.  Sometimes  my  path  seems  drear,  without  a  ray   of  cheer,  And  then  a  cloud  of 

3.  I      may  have  doubts  and  fears,  my  eyes  be  filled  with  tears,  But  Je-sua    is    a 
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light  from  heaven  filled  my  soul; 
doubt  may  hide  the  light  of  day; 
friend  who  watches  day  and  night 
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It  bathed  my  heart  in  love  and  wrote  my 
The  mists  of    sin  may  rise  and  hide  the 
I     go    to  Him  in  pray'r,  He  knows  my 
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name    a  -  bove,  And  just  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  made  me  whole 

star  -  ry  skies,  But  just  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  clears  the  way. 

ev  -  'ry  care,  And  just  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  makes  it  right 
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Have  a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  tell  Him  all  a  -  bout  our 

Now  let  us  let  us 
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trou  -  bles,  Hear  our  faint  -  est  cry  an  -  swer  by  and  byj 

He  will  and  He  will 
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Just  a  Little  Talk  with  Jesus 


J  eel  a   lit-  tie  prayV  wheel  turning,         know  a  lit -tie  fire  is 
Now  when  yon  and  you 
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Yon  will  Jt  makes  it  right. 
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No.  95 


Hprecious  Memories 

Stamps  and  Baxter,  owner 9 


#.©,£>.  Wright 


1.  Pre-eiouB  mem'ries,  ao  -  seen  en-gels,  Sent  from  somewhere  to  ray  sod; 

2.  Pre-cious  fa  -  ther,  !ov  -  ing  mother,  Fly  a  -  cross  the  Sooe-ly  yearsj 
2.  In  the  Btilt-oesa  ol  tho  midnight, Ech-ees  from  the  past  I  hear; 
4.  As       I    trav-  el     on  life's  pathway,Know  not  what  the  years  majholdg 


Bow  they  lin  -  ger,   ev  -  er  near  me,  And  the  sa-cred  past  an-  fold1. 
And     old  home  scenes  of  my  childhood,  In   fond  mem-c-  ry     ep-pears» 
Old  •  time  sing-ing,  glad-ness  bringing, From  that  lo?ely  land  somewhere^ 
As        I    pon-der,  hope  grows  f  onder,Pre-cIous  mem'ries  flood  my  gooJ» 


D.  B.—In    (he  8tilUnm  of    the  midnight,Pre'Cious,$a»ered  scenes  unfold. 
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Pre-ciena  mem'riss,how  they  linger  ,How  they  ev-  at  flood  my  son!, 
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1. 1  heard  a  •  bout     a    man   one    day,  who  wast  -  ed    not    his 

2.  They      cast  him     in      the      li  -  on's  dea.   be -cause  he  would  not 

3.  Oh,        broth-er,     let      us  watch  and  pray,  like  Dan  -  iel,  live  from 
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time    a -way,  He  prayed  to  God, 

hon  -  or  men, 

day    to   day,  He  prayed  to  God, 


ev-'ry  morc-iqg,    noon  and  night; 
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He  cared  not  for  the  king's  de  -  cree,  but  tmst  -  ed  God  to 
Their  jaws  were  locked,  it  made  him  shout,  and  God  soon  bro't  him 
"We,       too,    can   glad  -  ly   dare  and     do     the  things  of    God,  He'll 
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set    him  free,  Old  Dan-iel  prayed 

safe  -  ly   out, 

take  us  thru,  Old  Dan-iel  prayed 


ev>  'ry  morning    noon  and  night. 
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Dan     -     iel         served      while         here        he        trod, 
Old     Dan  -  iel  served  the  liv  -  ing  God,  while  here  up  -  on  this  earth  he  trod, 
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Be  prayed  to    God,  ev  •  'sy  morn  -  ing      noon  and  night; 

He  prayed  to     God, 
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Trost    ■    ed         Him        who         nev     •     er  fails, 

He     cared  not  for    the  things  of  Baal,  but  trust -ed  One  who  nev- er  faifet 
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Old  Dan  •  iel  prayed  ev  •  frv  mom  -  ing,   noon    and  night. 

Old   Dan  -  iel  prayed, 
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No.    97        MY  JESUS,  I  LOVE  THEE. 


A.  J.  GOBDOS'. 


L  My   Je  -  sua,  I     love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine;  For  Thee  all  the     fol-lies   of 
2,  I     love  Thee  be-cause  Thou  hast  first  lov-ed  me,    And  pur-chased  my  gar-don  on 


ein     I    re-sign;  My  gra-cious  Re-deem-er,  my    Sav-ior  art  Thou;  If    ev-er    I 
Cal  -  va-ry's  tree;    I  love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow:  If    ev-er    I 


loved  Thee,  My      Je-sus  'tis  now. 
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3  I'll  love  Thee  In  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in  death, 
And  praise  Thee  a3  long  as  Thou  lendest  me  breath. 
And  say  when  the  deathdew  lies  eold  on  my  brows 
If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  My  Jesus,  'tis  now. 

4  In  mansions  of  glory  and  endless  delight, 
Fll  eve?  adore  Thee  in  heaven  so  bright; 

H  I'll  sing  with  the  glittering  crown  on  my  k«#: 
™  If  ever  I  loved  Thee,  My  Jesus,  'tis  now. 
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B.    M.   Bartlett 
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1.  Je-sus  Clmst.theLord,  opened  tip  tfc§  way  to  glo  -  ry  When  He  died  to 

2.  And  the  wayismarkedbythefootpriataof   the  Sav-ior,  With  His  Wood  Ha 
r,  will  you  come  and  join  in  this  heav'nly  journey,  Walk  the  blood-j 


Jesus  Opened  Up  the  Way 

Assigned,  1944  to  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tean. 
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save  us  from  our  ruin-ed  6tate  And  He  asks  that  we  shall  go  I 
made  it,  made  it  plain  and  straight;  If  you  walk  that  way,  it  will 
path  -  way  that    the   Sav  -  ior    trod;  Then  when  life  is     o  •  ver  and 
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€ell  the  world  the  sto-ry,  How  His  Wood  wfllsave  themfrom  their  aw-ful  fate;  i 
lead  you  in  -  to  heav-en,  Lead  you  safe  -  ly  in  -  to  glo-ry's  gold-en  gatei 
sll  the  sheaves  are  garnered,  Yon  will  meet  the  Sav-ior  and  "be  not  a  •  fraid £ 
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way. »    fco  bsay-ea'a  gate  When  Ha 

way    to  heaven's  gate;  o-pened^op   the  way, 
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died  on    the   cross,  To     re- 

When  tne    Sav  •  iof    died  died  op -on  the  cross, 
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deem  an  the  lost;  He prepared  ths-/ 

To  re-deem  the  lost,  to  redeem  the  lost;  He  prepared  the  road 
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Mood    .  But  it  leads 6a  home  to  God. 

by  the  Savior's  blood  But  it  safe-ly  leads  in  heav'u  above 
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No.   99    Salvation  Has  Been  Brought  Down 

Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co. 
A.  E.B.  in   "Golden  Key"  Albert  E.  Brumley 
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1.  Je  -  bus  gave  His  life     a     ran  -  som  yon-der  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry,  On  Mount 

2.  All    a  -  lone  with-out    a  friend  He  suf-fered  to     pay  it     all,  Yes,  He 

3.  There's  a  blessed  home  prepared 'way  o-ver   in     glo -ry- land,  In  bright 
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Cal-va-ry,       cm -el  Cal-va-ry;      Paved  the  way  by  blood  that  we  might 
paid  it    all,       Je  -  sus  paid  it   all;  In  His  bless-ed  prom  -  is  -  es  sweet 

glo  -  ry  -  land,    bless-ed  glo  -  ry-land;  I  have  trust-ed   in    His  love  and 


win  a  bright  shining  crown.Praise  His  holy  name, 

vie  -  to  -  ry  can  be  found, 

now  I  am  heaven  bound,  bless-ed  ho- lyname,sal-va-tion  has  been  bro't 
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Praise  the  Lord ,         salvation  h  as  been  bro  't  down 

down,0  glo-ry.      the  Lord,  bless-ed  Lord,  from  heaven, 
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Go  and  shout  and  tell  it    the  world  a-round, 

and  shout,     go  and  shout  go  preach  it  and 
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Salvation  Has  Been  Brought  Down 
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Tell   it  to-day,  tell   it  to-day, 

to  peo-ple  in  sor-row,  and  tell    it    to-mor-row, 
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Preach  the  word  ef  God  that  we  might  win     a     crown;  Tell  the 

a  shin-ing       in  heav-en;         the  lost, 
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lost,  sal  -va-tion  is  fall  and  free,  Spread         the  news  all 

all  the  lost,  to  sin-ners,       the  news,  blessed  news 
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o-ver  the  land  and  sea,  Tell  it   a -far, 

go  teach  it  and  in   ev  -  er  -  y    na-tion, 
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tell  it  a- far,  Praise       the  Lord,    salvation  has  been  bro't  down, 

all  over  cre-a-tion,    the  Lord,     blessed  Lord,, 
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No.  100  Anywhere  Is  "Home** 

J.  M.  Henson  Assigned,    1943  to  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Term. 
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1,  Earth  -  ly  wealth  and  fame  may  nev  -  er  come  to    me, 

Earth-ly  wealth  and  hon-ored  fame 

2.  Oft   I'm  tossed  a  -  bout  and  driv  -  en     by    the  foe, 

Oft  I'm  tossed,  am  tossed  a -bout 
8.  I       will  la  bor   on  till    I     am  called   a  -  way 

I     will  la  -  bor,  la  -  bor_  on 
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And 


a  pal     -     -     ace  Mr,  here  mine  may  nev  -  er   be; 

And   an   earth  *  ly  pal  -  ace  fair 
Sad  with  -  in,  with  -  out  wher  -  ev  -  er     I     may  go; 

Sad  with*  in   and  sad  with -out 
*Tiil  tho  morn  shall  dawn,  of   that   e  •  ter  «•  nal  day; 

Till   the  morn  at  last  shall  dawn. 


33ut   let  come  what  may,  if  Christ  for   me    doth  care. 

But  let  come,  let  come  what  may, 
3ut     I  press  a  -  long  still  look-ing    up      in  pray'r, 

So  I  press,  I  press  a  -  long, 
Xook-ing  un  to  Him,  who   keeps  me     in     His  care, 

Ev  -  er  look  -  ins  un  -  to  Christ 
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An  -  y  -  where  is     home,  if    He   ia    on  -  ly  there. 

An-y- where  is  home,sweethome, 
For    ita  home,  sweet  heme,  if  Christ  is    on  -  ly  there. 

Oh,  I  know  'tis  home, sweet  home. 
An-   y  where  is  home,  iiChrist,my  Lord  is  there. 

An-y  where  ia  home,sweethome,  on -ly  there. 
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An -y-where  is     home  Let  come  and  go  what  may, 

An  -  y-where  sweet  he  me  come  what  m-iy, 
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An -y-where  I     roam,  He  keeps  me  all  the  way; 

An -y-where  I     chance  to  roam,  each  day; 
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So   for  His  dear  sake, 

So    for    my  dear  Mas-ter's 


my  cross  I'll  meek  -  ly  bear, 
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An -y  where  is     home  If  Christ,my  Lord  is  there. 

An  -  y  -  where  sweet  home  on-ly  there. 
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No.  101   It  Takes  the  Stormclouds  to  Form  the  Rainbow. 


Herbert  Buffum. 


Copyright,  MCMXXVII   by  R.  E.  Winsett.  Dayton,  Tenn. 
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1.  When  days  are   drear  -  y,     when   heart  is     wea   -ry,  When  there's  no 

2.  When  you    are    sigh  -  ing,      and   hopes  are     dy  -  ing,  When  there's  no 

3.  When  death  is    near  -  ing —  earth   dis  -  ap  -  pear  -  ing.     Let    not   yuur 
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com  -  fort  an  -  y  -  where;  When  you  are  griev-ing,  when  friends  are 
com  -  fort  in  the  throng;  When  bur-dens  press  you  and  cares  dis- 
heart  then  fill     with   care:      With  loved  ones  griev  -  ing,  while  you    are 
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leav  -  ing, 
tress  you, 
leav  -  ing, 

It     seems    to       you 
It's    time      to       sing 
Good  -  bye     to      earth 

— -A> *• *r r 

_^___^ ^ ^ ^,5,  __^ . 

there's       none    to      care, 
this             Lit    -  tie      song. — 
is      good  morn  -  ing    there. 
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Refrain. 
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to     form    the    rain 
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bow,    It  takes  the 
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It  Takes  the  Stormclouds  to  Form  the  Rainbow. 
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bring  forth  frag-rance  And  make  e   -   ter  -  nal,  life's  with'ring  flow'rs; 
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It     takes    the   fur  -  nace     the    gold    to     bright  -  en,    Thesculp-tor'a 
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pot  °-  ished  beau  -  ty,     So        tri  -  a!s  make  God's  love    to    glow. 
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Just  Think  o£  the  Lord 


From  a  sermon,  Nazarene  Church,   Little  Rock. 
W.  M.  W=  Assigned  1944  to  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.       W.  M.  WALLS 
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If  you  would  be  hap  -  py  each  day,  And  would  keep  your  troubles  a-way, 
If  this  world  of  ha -tred  and  strife  calls  on  you  to  give  up  your  life, 
If    the  Ho  -  ly    Bi  -  ble  you'll  read,  You  will  sure-ly   find  that  you  need 
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Just  think  of  the  Lord    -  who    loves  you 

Ju3t  think  of  the  Lord    » they     cru  -  ci- 

To  think  of  the  Lord    __,. a  -  long  life's 


s 


Jb=g=£=£g 


*; 


5 


£_* 


a*** 


^3^J=S=^i& 


:g- 


still  (who  loves  you  still);  You'll  for-get  the  troubles  you've  had,  And  you* 
fied  (they  cru  -  ci  -  fied) ;  While  in  war  the  na  -  tions  will  rise,  Bomb-ing 
way  (  a  -  long  life's  way);  Don't  for- get  the    need   of  your  soul;  Strive  to 
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soul  will   sure  -  ly    be  glad,  Just  think  of  the  Lord 

seas  and  lands  and  the  skies,  Just  think  of  the  Lord 

reach  the   heav  -  en  -  ly  goal,  Just  think  of  the  Lord 
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Just  Think  of  the  Lord 
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Assigned  1944  to  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 
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and  do  His  will  (His  ho-ly  will) .  Just  think  of  the  Lord     , 
in  Him  a-bide(in  Him  a-bide). 


each  passing  day  (each  passing  day) . 


Just  think  of  the.  Lord 
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from  day  to  day, Keep  walking  a  -  long 

from  day  to  day,  Keep  walking   a -long 
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the  gos-pelway; Be  working  each  day 

the  gos-pel  way;  (the gospel  way); 
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Be  work-ing  each  day 
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for  heav  -  en's  re -ward, When  trcu  -  bles    ap- 

for  heav -en's  re- ward,  (for  heav  -  en's    re-ward), 
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pear Just  think  of  the  Lord. 

When  troubles    appear,  Just  think  of  the  Lord  (just  think  of  the  Lord) 
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No.  103     Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me 

Written  as  a  compliment  to  the  original  song  "Rock  of  Ages"  by  Toplady  &  Hastings, 
Copyright,   1946,  by  The  Stamps  Quartet  Music  Co. 
A.  M.  Toplady,  A.  E.  B.  in    "Perfect   Peace"  Albert  E.  Brumley 

Slowly 
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1.  There  is   a  song  that  the  world  is  singing, Bringing  a  message  of  hope  and  cheer 

2.  While        I  draw  this     fleeting  breath  and  When  my  eye-lids   close  in  death, 

3.  Till   I  have  crossed  o'er  the  rolling  ocean,  Let   me  hide, blessed  Rock.in  Thee, 
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Rock  of     A  ges 

A  -  ges  cleft   for   me, 


cleft   for   me; 
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Man-y     a  time  it  has  bro't  new  courage, Driving  away  ev-'ry  doobt  and  fear, 
When        I   rise  to  the  worlds  unknown  and  when  I  behold  Him     on  His  throne, 
Sing  it    to    all    of  the  weak  and  weary, Sing  it  a -gain  and  a -gain  to  me, 
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Rock    of       A  -        ges    cleft       for      me. 

A  -  ges  cleft  for  me,  cleft  for    me. 
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Rock      of     A  ges  cleft      for  me,    cleft  for  me,    Let  me 

Ages  cleft  for  me, 


Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me 


my -self      in.    Thee;  While    the 

my-self    in    Thee,  let      me    hide  my-self      in   Thee; 
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rag        -        -        -        mg    wa  -   ters  roll,      near  me    roll,      Rock  of 
rag  -  ing  wa  -ters  roll, 
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No.  104  TAKE  MY  HAND  PRECIOUS  LORD 

Arr.  Copyright,  MCMXXXIX,  in  "Sacred  Jewels." 
Mixed  Quartet  by  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Term.  Words  and  Melody  byf 

R.  E.  WINSETT  Arr.  by  Per.  Thomas  A.  Dorsey       THOMAS  A.  DORS 


3L  When  my  way  growethdrear,precious  Lord  lin-ger  near,  When  my  fife 
2.  When  the   shadows  ap-pear,  and  the  night  draweth  near,     And  the  day 
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*C?20.     Pre-cious  Lord,  take  my  hand,  lead  me  on 


let  me  stand,    I    am  tire& 
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«b        al  -  most    gone;    Hear    my  cry, 

is       past   and     gone;       At    the  riv  • 
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hear  my  caO,  hold  my  hand 
■  er    I    stand,guidemy  feet; 
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/  cm  weaft,  /aw  worn;    Thru  the  storm,  thru  the  night,  lead  me  on. 


lest    I    fall;       Take  my  hand,    preciooa 

hold  my  hand; 

to     the  light;       Take  my  hand,     precious 


Lords    Lead  X 


iord,    Lead  me   home. 
Lord,    Lead  me  fewrae« 


In  loose  Igajj  form.  iOfi^flf* 
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No.   105 

Words  and  Melody. 
Herbert  Buffum. 


I  Am  Marked. 

Copyright,  MCHXXV.  by  Robert  E.  Wlnsett. 

Kar.  (Eld. 


Robert  £.  Winoett, 
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1.  I     have  lost   my    rep  -  u  -  ta  -  tion  Since   I  turned  my  back   on    sin; 

2.  Now  they  say  my   life      is    ruin  -  ed,  All   my  tal-euts  thrown  a  -  way; 

3.  So  the  world  may  think  I'm    era  -  zy,  Or  they  think  I'm   but     a  crank; 


And    a      lot   of  friends  went  with  it    Since    I      let     the  Sav  -  ior    in. 
And  they  can  -  not  un  -  der    stand  it  When   I  HAD  such  plans — one  day. 
But   the  truth     is      I     am    drunk-en  On    the  Wine  where  Pe  -  ter  drank; 


Now  they  pass  me  by  un  -  no  -  ticed  Where  they  once  paused  with  a  smile; 
Well  I  know  what  I  sur  -  rend  -  ed  When  I  prom-ised  I'd  go  thru; 
For       I     tar  -  ried   for  the   pow  -  er      He      re-ceived   at  pent  -  e  -  cost; 


For  they  think  me  ver  -  y  fool  -  ish  And 
But  I  GOT  something  far  bet  -  ter  When 
So    I'?e  gained  far  more— 0   glo  -  ry  Than 
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they  say  I'm  out  of  style! 
God  made  me  o'er  a -new. 
the    lit  -  tie       I   have  lost! 


I    am  marked,        marked,        marked. 
I  am  marked  by  cay  friends  who  once  loved  me  I 


I  am  marked  now  where 


I  Am  Marked. 


'« 


-k 


s 


£=^: 


-e^u 


gK 


2b: 


ev  -   er     I    go; 1    ammarked,      marked,        maiked  

I'm  marked, I    am  marked  by  the  mul-ti-tudes  far  and  near, 

•     j*    ft.  j&. 
k.—^. ,_A A A-rJ i        r~  *-£. A— .-A- 


£ 


±=zt 


r-r-Lr 


£i A A . 


...        7& A A- 

r  T  [  t 


u    y 


1,     J*     Jl-4 


3 


si 


s 


:d: 


8£=it 


£=4^ 


What    I     am     ev  -  'ry     one  seems  to   know, For  I'm 

to    know, 
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sealed, 


sealed,  sealed, I've  been  sealed  by    the 

sealed  by   the  Spir  -  it     and  saved  by  the  blood, 
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Spir  -  it    Di  -  Tine;  

the  Spir-  it  Pi  vine; 


ry     to    God     hal  -  le 
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lu  -  jah— Amen!    I      am    His  and     I   know  He     is  mine 

He    is  mine. 
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J.  M.  H. 


I'll  Live  in  Glory 

Copyright   1936  in   "Songs  of  Praise  No.   5" 
Assigned   1943  to  R.   E.  Winsett,   Dayton,  Term. 
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J.  M.  Henson 


1.  I'd  like  to  stay  here  Cong-er  t\aa  dan's  al-lotted  days  And  watch  the  fleeting 

2.  I    want  to   bo  of  service    a  » long  this  pil-grim  way,  And  lead  the  lost  to 

3.  The  end  I  kno^7  is  near-inc— by  faith  I  look  a  -  way  To  yonder  home  su» 
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chang-es  of  life's  on  -  ev  -  en  ways,  But  if  my  Sav  ■  ior 
Je  -  sus    as   ferv-ent-ly    I  pray;   As  day  by  day  I 
per*  nal-^the  land  of  end  -  less  day;  I'll  cling  to   Him  for 
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calls  me    to 
travel    I'll 
ev  -  er,    and 
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that  eweet  home  on  high,  I 'A  live  with  dim  for =ev«  er  is  Gl©' 
keep  Him  ev  ■  er  nigh,  And  t'ive  with  Him  for-ev-  er 
Iook  be-yond  'he  sty,  And  opendthe  end-less  a-gea 
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f)  yes  l'U  live  ia6lo-ry  by        and      by,  FHtellandsingiove'B 

live  inGlo-ryby  and  by, 
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Bto-ry  there       on     high;  There  with  my  dear  Ke-deem-er     a* 

high; 
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tell love's  sto-ry  there  on 


there  no 
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I'll  Live  in  Glory 


IS 1* ^R-Z 


-P- 


— ,3. — <g.-^»...g—  ^--^-i  I 1— — • — # — -hj — -rj — h — ™-r^-!*" 


more     to        die,  0  yes  I'll  liTe  in  glo-ry  by   and  by. 

no  more  to  die,  Glo«ry       by    and  by. 
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I  WILL  PRAISE  HIC 

Dedicated  to  my  friend,  Miss  Gertrude  Bartholomew* 

Mrs. ' 
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1.  When    I    saw  the  cleansing  fonn-tain       0  •  pen  wide  for   all    my  siff, 

2.  Tho*  the  way  seemed  straight  and  narrow,  Ail  I  claimed  was  swept  a-way  £ 
8.  Then  God  s  fire  up -on  the  al  -  tar  Of  my  heart  was  set  a- flame  5 
4.  Bles3  -  ed    be    the  name  of      Je  -  sua,     I'm     so  glad  He  took  me    in  ^ 
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1        o-beyed  the  Spir- it's   woo-ing  When  H©  said,  Wilt  thou  be  clean  2 
Ely    am  -  bi-tions,  plans  and  wish  -  es,      At  my  feet  in    ash  -  es     lay. 
I      shall  nev  -  er  cease  to  praise  Him,    Glo-ry,  glo-ry    to     His  name  I 
He's  for- giv- en  my  trans-gres-sions,    He  has  cleansedmy  heart  from  shr-. 
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I  ^ill  praise  Him,  I  will  praise  Him,  Praise  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 

for  sinners  slain  $ 
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Givo  Him  glo-ry,  all  ye  peo  -  pie,  For  His  blood  can  wash  a  -  way  each  stain 


No.    108 


On  the  Jericho  Road 


jum.  wftight,  1033,  by  The  Stampi-Bartet  Music  Co.,  io  "Boundless  JoyS 
Donald  S.  McCrossan,  owner 
Q.  S.  McC.  Donald  S.  McCrossan 

Not  too  fa$t  Arr.  by  Luther  Q.  Presley 


1.  As  f  oo  trav-el  a-!ong on  the  Jer  •  i  -  cho  road 

2.  On  the  Jer-i-cho  road blind  Bar-tim-ae-us  sat, 

3.  0      brotn-er  to  yon this  mes-sage  I  bring, 
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Does  tbe  world  seem  all  wrong and  heav-  y  yonr  load? 

'His  life  was   a   void, Bo  emp  -  ty  and  fiat; „ 

Tho'        hope  may  be  gone, He'll  cause  yoa  to  sing; 
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Jost  bring  it  to  Christ, yonr  sins  all  con-f  ess, . . . 

But     Je  -sua  ap-peared one  word  bro't  him  sight, 

At     Je-sus'  eom-masd, sin's  eback-iea  must  fall, 


On  the  Jer  -  i  •  cbo  road your  heart  He  will  bless 

On  the  Jer  -  i-  cho  road Christ  banished  his  night. . 

On  the  Jer  -  i-  cho  road will  you  answer  His  call? 
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On  the  Jer-i-cho  road                    there's  room  for  just  two, 
Oo  the  Jer-i-cbo  road there's  room  for  just  two, 
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On  the  Jericho  Road 
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No  more  aad  so  less 


N©  mors  and  co  less ]ust  Je-sue  and  f  09; 
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Jest  Jfl'ius  and  yens 
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■  jfigaea  bur-dea  He'il  bear, each  Borrow  He'll  share,. 

Each  burden  He'll  bear,  each  sorrow  BV1I  ikr»» 
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There's  never  a  care 
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What  can  wash    a  •  way   my     sin? 
What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  gain? 
For    my    par  -  don,  this   I       ese  - 
For    my  cleans-ing,  this  my   plea- 
,g    t  Noth-ing   can    for    ein    a  •  tone, 
/  Naught  of  good  that     I  have  done, 
'  This    is     ail     my  hope  and  peace, 
This    is     all     my  right-eous-ness, 
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5  0  precioas  is  the  Sow  That  makes  me  white  as  enow, ) 
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Jesus,  Hold  My  Hand. 
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I      trar  -  si  tnra  this    pil  -  grim  land  There  is       a  Friend  who 
me     trav  -  el     in     the  light     di  -  vine  That   I     may  Bee    tha 
£.  When    I      wan  -  der  thru    the    val  -  ley     dim    To-ward    the    set  -  ting 
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walks  with  me,  Leads  me 

bless  -  ed  way;  Keep  me 

of      the  sun,  Lead  me 
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safe-ly  thro' the  sink-ing  sand,  It    is 
that    I    may  be  whol-ly  Thine  And  sing 
safe-ly     to      a    land  of    rest  If     I 
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demption's  song  some  day; 
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This  would  be  my  pray'r,  dear  Lord,  each 
I    will    be      a   sol-dier  brave  and 
I   have  put   my  faith  in  Thee,  dear? 
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Say  To  help  me  do  the  best  I  can,  For  I  need  Thy  light  to 
true  And  ev  -  er  firm  -  ly  take  a  stand,  As  I  on -ward  go  and 
Lord,  That  I    may  reach  the     gold  -  en  strand,  There's  no  oth  -  er  friend  on 
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guide  me  day  and  night  Blesa  -  ed  Je  •  bus,  hold  my  hand, 
dai  •  ly  meet  the  foe,  Blesa  -  ed  Je  -  sns,  hold  my  hand, 
whom  I    can     de-pend.    Bless  -  ed      Je  -  sua,  hold    my    hand. 
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Jesus,  Hold  My  Hand    Concluded 
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Je         -  bus,  hold  my  hand,  I        need Thee  ev-'ry 

Bless-ed    Je     •     eua,        hold  t&f  haHc!,         Yes, .   I    need         Thea 
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tect  me    by   Thy  pow*r;  Hear. ...      my  fee-bl9  plea. 

By  Thy  eav-ing  pow^rj       Hear  my  plea,       my         f  ee  -  ble  pies. 
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Lord look  down  on     me,  When  I     kneel  la 

Lord,  dear  Lord,         look         down  on     me.  When 

J  ,  -At-     -a-  -*r-     -A-  ■*"- 

— rr      i        i  - 


gg=* 


r 


-gg-— fet 


■t?  -«    y 


-» 


pray*r  I 
I 


hope 
kneel 


m 


to  meet  you  there,  Bless-ed    Je-sus,  hold  my    hand, 
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No.  Ill  I  WANT  TO  BE  READY  TO  MEET  HIM. 
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1.  You  may  have  your  worldly  pleas-ures,  your  sil  -  ver  and  your  gold,  You  may 

2.  You  may  talk    a  -bout  your  rich  -  es,  your  diamonds  andyour  pearls,  You  may 

3.  There  is   one  thing   I    can  boa3t  of ,    sal  -  va  -  tion  from  the  fall,  I'm  an 
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pile  up  all  the  rich-es  that  this  old  world  can  hold;  But  I'd  rath-er 
gain  the  wealth  for  a  -  ges  of  this  and  all  the  worlds,  But  the  Sav-iour 
heir     to  wealth  in    glo -ry,  my  Fa-therowns  it     ali;  That  is  why  I'm 
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have  my  Sav-iour,  and  with  Him  firm  -  ly  stand,  For  I  want  to  be) 
is  more  pre-cious,  with  Him  I'll  take  my  stand,  For  I  want  to  be 
shout-ing  nap  -  py    and     go     at    His  com-mand,For     I  want  to     bo 
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read  -  y     to  meet  Him  by  and  by,     I  want  to     be  read -y 

read  -  y  I  want   to    be  read  -  y 
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1.  You  al  -  ways  have  room  in  your  sin  -  lov-  ing  heart  For  pleasures  that 

2.  You  al  -  ways  have  room  for  both   en  -  vy  and  greed,  And  dreams  of  po- 

3.  The  things  that  you  love  all     are   pass  -  ing  a  -  way<  The   risk   you  are 
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fitain  and  de  -  base;    But   still   in  your  life  Christ  is  tak  -  ing  no  part— No 
si  -   tion  and  pow'r;  But   none  for  the  Sav-ior,  the  friend  that  you  need, —Not 
run  -  ning  is   great!    For,  when  you  have  room  for  the  Sav-ior,some  day,  0 
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Giv  -  er  of  grace, 
one  lit  -  tie  hour, 
find    it   too    late! 
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por  -  tal         of     home    And     find   there's    no  room    for     you! 
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Wonderful  Peace 
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1.  Far   a  -  way     in     the  depth    of 

2.  What  a  treas  -  ure     I    have     in 
3.1      am  rest-ing     to-night    in 

4.  And  me-thinks  when  I     rise     to 

5.  An!         soul,  are    you  here  with 
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my  spir  -  it      to-night  Rolls   a 

this  won  -  der  -  ful  peace,  Bnr-ied 

this  won  -  der  -  ful  peace ,  Rest-  ing 

that  Cit  -  y       of  peace,  Where  the 

■out  com-fort    and  rest,  Marching 
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mel  -  o  -  dy  sweet-er  than  psalm; 
deep  in     the  heart  of    my    soul; 
sweet-Iy     in     Je  -  sus'  con  -trol; 
Au  -  thor   of  peace  I  shall  see, 
down  the  rough  pathway  of  time? 
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In     ce  -  les  -  tial  like  strains  it     un  - 
So    se -cure that- no    pow-er    caa 
For  I'm  kept  from  all   dan-ger    by 
That  one  strain  of  the  song  which  the* 
Make        Je  -  sus  your  friend  ere    the 
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ceas-ing  -  ly     falls  O'er  my    sonl  like    an      in   -  fi  -  nite  calm, 
mine   it       a  -  way, While  the   years    of      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     roll. 
night  and    by     day,   And  His     glo  -  ry      is    flood -ing    my     soul, 
ran-somed  will  sing,    In   that   heav-en  -  ly    king-dom  shall    be.  . 
shad -ows  grow  dark;  Oh,   ac  -  cept  this  sweet  peace  so    sub-lime^ 
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Peace! peacel won-der-ful peace, Coming downfrom the  Fa-ther  a-bove;  Sweep 
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fath-om-less  bil-lows  of  love. 
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1.  On    Mount  01  -  ive's    sa  -  cred  brow    Je  -  bus  spent  the  night   in  pra/r, 

2.  There  are  days    I'd   like    to     be     With  the  Banc  -  ti  -  fied    and  blest, 

3.  There  are   days    to   fast   and  pray    For    the  pil  -  grim  in      his  way,  / 
4  When  a    heart    is  brok  -  en    up      With  the  bit  -  ter,  woe  -  ful   cup, 

±-m — w  •  w — m — m  •  = 


2a±g±g: 


it 


^2 


^gp 


£z 


■$=$. 


U     0    1 


rt 


He's  the  pat-tern  for  us  all,  all 
There  are  days  I  like  to  be  all 
There  are  days  to  be  with  Christ  all 
Then's  the  time  to    go  to  Christ  all 
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a-  lone,  If  we'll  on  -  ly  steal  a -way, 
a  -  lone,  These  can  nev-  er  grace  impart, 
a  -  lone,  We  can  tell  Him  all  our  grief, 
a  -  lone,  In    our    bless-ed  Lord  di-  vine, 
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In  some  por-tion  of  the  day,  We  will  find  it    al-ways  pays  to    be  a  • 

To  my  weary,  sin-toss'd  heart,  There  are  days  I'd  like  to  be  just  all  a  ■ 

He  .will  give  us  quick  re-lief,  There  are  days  I'd  like  to  be  just  all  a  ■ 

There  is  peace  and  joy  sublime, When  we  take  our  sorrows  all  to  Him  a  ■ 
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There  are    days    I'd   like    to 
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a  -   lone  with  Christ  my  Lord, 
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1.  Press  a  -  long,     wea-ry  pilgrim,  thru  the  struggles   and  strife  To  that 

2.  Press  a  -   long,     wea-ry   pilgrim,   tho  the    pathway    be  dim,  Soon  the 

3.  Press  a  -   long,     wea-ry  pilgrim,  to    the  home  of    the  soul  Where  no 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful      ci  -  ty   be-yond;       Thru  the  paths  of     dis  -  ap-pointment, 
sor-rows    of     life  will    be   done;        Je  -  sus  lead-eth  like  '  a    shep-herd, 
part-ings    or    sor-row  shall  come;    Where  we'll  all  know  one  an-oth  -  er, 
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thru  the  cares  of  this  life, 

put  your  whole  faith  in  Him,  Press  a  -  long,     wea-ry  pil-grim,  press  on. 
and  shall    nev-er  grow  old, 
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Press  a  -  long,wea-ry   pilgrim,"  press  a -long,  wea-ry  pilgrim, 

Press  a  -  long,  wea  -  ry   pil   -    grim, 
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Press  thru    '  shad-ows    of    night, 

Press  a-  long       thru  the  shad-ows   of    night,  Press  a 
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Press  Along,  Weary  Pilgrim,  Press  On 
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Press  along,    weary  pilgrim,  pres9  a-long,wea  -  ry  pil-grim, 

long,  "         wea-ry    pil    -    grim,  To  that 
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"Where  our  faith  ends  in  sight,  Look  above  to  the  portals, 

ci-ty  where  our  faith  ends  in  sight;  Look  a-bove 
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look  a-bove  to  thepor-tals,  Ev     -       -        er 

to  the  por    -     tab,  Ev-er   praying,  ev-er  sing-ing  a 
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eing-ing      a   song,  Press    a-long,      wea-ry    pil-grim, 

song,  Press  a  -  long,  wea-ry 
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press  a-long,  weary  pilgrim,  Press  on,  pilgrim  press  on. 

pil-grim,  Press  a=long,    weary  pilgrim,  press  on. 
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THE  OLD  COUNTRY  CHURCH. 
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1.  There's  a   place  dear    to    me    where  I'm  long  -  ing      to      be,  With  my 

2.  As         a    email  coun  -  try  boy     how  my  heart  beat    with  joy,  When    2 

3.  How       I    wish    that     to-day,      all    the     peo-ple    would  pray.    As    we 

4.  Oft     my  thoughts  make  me  weep,    for    so  ma  -  ny      now  sleep,    In  their 
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friends  at    the  old  coun-try  church;  There  with  moth -er 

knelt      in    the  old  coun-try  church;  And  the    Sav-iour 

prayed  in    the  old  coun-try  church;     If  they'd  on  -  ly 

graves  near  the  old  coun-try  church;  And  some  time,    I 


we  went,  and    our 

a-bove,  by    Hi3 

con-fess,  Je  -  sua 

may  rest,  with  the 
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Sun  -  days  were  spent,  With  the  friends  at    the  old  coun-try  church, 

won  -  der  -  f  ul   love,  Saved  my  soul      in    the  old  coun-try  church.  Pre-cious 

sure  -  ly  would  bless,  As    He     did       in     the  old  coun-try  church, 

friends  I      love  bestr     In      a  grave  near  the  old  coun-try  church. 
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they bring    to      me; How    I 

they  bring  to     me; 


long once  more    to 

How    I      long 
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THE  OLD  COUNTRY  CHURCH.    Conclttded 


be With  the  friends  at  the    old  conn-try  church. 


once  more  to    be 


No.  117 


Author  Unknown 


Give  Me  Your  Hand 

Arr.  Copyright,  19383  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co, 


country  church. 
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Arr.  by  ALBERT  k  BRUMLETS 


1.  As    an  arm  -  y  we're  marching  t'ward  heaven, 

2.  You  may  not  come  to  our  great  Ca  -  the-  dral, 

3.  If      to  -  day  you  are  look-ing  t'ward  Cal-v'ry 

4.  We  are  bound  for  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit    -    y, 
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So  'tis  best  thafi 

But  be  -  long    to 

Where  the  Sav  -  ior 

Where    be-  fore    the 
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geth-er  we  stand;  We 


lay  not  have  the  same  rank  or 


.;..■!  small  praying  band; But  if  you  love  my  Christ,  our  Re-deem-er, 
-'ry    de-mand,  If    you  trust  in  His  death  for  a-tone-ment, 
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white  throne  we  shall  stand,  And  we'll  ail  be  a8 
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But  we're  sol-diers,  so   give  me  yourhaDd. 

You're  a  Chris-tian,  so  give  me  your  hand.    0,     I    care  no-t  what  churcfi 

We're  not  3trangers  so  give  me  your  hand. 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,   so  give  me  your  hand. 


You're  my  brother,  so  give  me  your  hand. 
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you    be  -  long    to, 
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Just    as    long    as 


?»- 


3E 


for    God  you  may  stand, 
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No.  118 

J.  S.  T. 


The  Glory-Land  Way 

Assigned   1943   to  R.   E.  Winsett,   Dayton,  Tenfi. 


J.   S.   Totbett 


1.  I'm  in    the  way,  the  bright  and  shin-ing  way, I'm  in  the  glo  -  ry  -  land 

2.  List  to  the  call,  the  gos  -  pel   call  to  -  day, Get  in  the  glo  ■  ry  -  land 

3.  On -ward  I     go,   re  -  joic  -  ing   in  His  love, I'm  in  the  glo  -  ry    land 
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way; 
way; 
way; 
glo -ry- land  way; 
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Tell  -  ing  the  world  that  Je  •  sus  saves  to  -  day,  Yes, 
Wand'rers,comehome,oh,hast-en  to  o  -  bey,  And 
Soon,  I   shall    see    Him  in   that  home  a-bove,  Oh, 
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Chorus. 
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I'm  in  the  glo  -  ry  -  land  way. 
get  in  the  glo  -ry- land  way. 
I'm  in   the  glo -ry- land  way. 

glo  -  ry  -  land  way. 
N 


»#3 


I'm   in  the  glo  -  ryi>-  land 
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way; 
glo-ry-land  way, 


I'm  in  the  glo-ry-land  way;  Heav-en  is 

glo-ry-land  way; 


nearer.and  the  way  grow^ ::    a a-e^For  I'm  in  the  glo-ry-land  way. 

glo-ry-land  way. 
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No.  119  Don't  Grieve  Your  Mother 

F.  M.G.  Copyright  Assigned    1943  to  R.  E.  Winsett       Frank  M.  Graham 

1.  Some-body's  mother,  pray-ing  tonight,  For  her  dear  children,  out  of  her  sight, 

2.  Some  mother's  darling,  her  own  dear  boy,  Down  at  the  dramshop,  sapping  her  joy, 

3.  Some  precious  daughter, tho'mother's  oid,Yet8hehasHand«red  far  fromthefold, 

4.  I  had  a  moth-er,   Iov-  ing  and  true;  But  she  departed  out  from  ourview; 

5.  Sweet  to  my  mem'ry  and  fresh  to-day5Whenmothertanjlitme  to  kneelandpray, 
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Anx-ious  -  ly  wait-ing  for  them  to  come  In  from  the  nightfall,  in- to  their  home. 
0  son,  remember  dear  mother's  pray'r.Howshe  is  waiting  burdened  withcare. 
Don't  grieve  jour  mother  who  loves  you  so,  Soon  yob  will  miss  her  from  earth  below. 
Well  I  ^re-mem-ber,  0  sad  theday,She  called  us  round  her  then  passed  away. 
Point-ing  to  heav-en  that  home  above  Where  I  will  meet  her, she  whom  Hove. 
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Refrain 


Don't  grieve  your  mother, don't  grieve  her  so,  You'll  find  no  other  on  earth  below, 
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Soon  you  will  miss  her,how  sad  and  lone, Far  from  your  present  she  will  have  flewn. 
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Note —  I  will  not  vouch  for  the  theology  of  some  of  these  sentimental  sonus,  bat  they  are  -»ers 
Dseful  ia  Teliuiuus  work  to  break  up  and  mellow  the  stony  hearts  to  receive  the  gospel  truths  in 
J     both  sermon  and  song.— B,  E,  W, 


No.  120.        Longing  For  My  Summons 

Copyright  MCMXLVII  in  "Abiding  Faith,"  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn. 

R.  E.  Winsett 


R.  E.  W. 
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tide,  And 


I  soon  will  cross  the  chill  -  y  tide, And  join  my  loved  ones  gone  be -fore; 
I  will  not  have  to  cross  a  -lone, My  Lord  and  Sav  -iour  will  be  there; 
It  will  be  sweet  to  rest  in  peace, With  no  more  sor -row, pain  or  care; 
Dear  sin-ner, won't  you   go  there  too?Pre -pare  to  meet  your  God   in    peace; 
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With  them  for  -  ev  -  er      to      a  -  bids,  On 
An        an  -  gel  band  will  guide  me  o'er,  Un 
Where  end-less  praise  will   cev  -  er  cease,  In 
Oh,       do   not  fail,  you  must  go  thru,  Or 
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Ca-naan'sbap-py  gold- en  shore. 
-  to  those  mansions  bright  and  fair, 
that  sweet  home  just  o  -  ver  there, 
meet   a   doom  that  will  not  cease. 
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am    long  -  ing,  watch  -ing,  wait  -  ing, 

am    long-ing,l  am  long- ing,  watch  -ing,  wait  -  ing, 
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sum  -  mons  soon    to     come;  Soon 

sum-mons,  for    the    sum-mons  soon     to     come, soon   to    come; 
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band  of    Ho  -  ly     an-gels, Will  come  to  bear        me    safe-lv  home. 


Soon  a  band 
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No.  121 
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8  his  worw  is  Mot  My  nome 


(I'm  Just  A  Passing  Thru) 

Arr.  copyrighted  by  Albert  E.  Brnmle? 


Arr.  by 

ALBERT  E.  BRUMLEY 
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L  This  world  is  not  my  home,  I'm  just  a  pass-ing  thru;  My  treasures  are  laid 
2.  They're  all  ex-pect-ing  me,  And  that's  one  thiDg  I  know,  I  fixed  it  up  with 
S.  I  have  a  lov  -  ing  moth  -  er  o-ver  in  glo  -  ry  land,  I  don't  ex  -  pect  to 
4.  Just    »-ver  in  glo  -  ry  land  We'll     live    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,  The  saints  on  ev  -  'ry 
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tip  Somewhere  beyond  the  b!ue;The  an-gels  beck-on  me  From  heaven's  o-pen  door, 
Je-sus  fort  -  y  years  a  -  go;  I  know  He'll  take  me  thru  Tho  I  am  weak  and:poor, 
stop  Un  -  til  I  shake  her  hand  ;She's  wait-ing  now  for  me  In  heaven's  o-pen  door, 
hand  Are  shouting  vic-to-ry;Their  songs  of  sweetest  ptaiie  Drift  back  from  heaven's  shore. 
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Fine    Refrain 
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And    I  can't  feel  at  home  in  this  world  an  -  y  -  more. 
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have  no  friend  like  you,    If  heav-en's  not  my  home  then  Lord,  what  will    I 
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do;  The    an  •  gels  beck  -  on  me  [from  heav  *  en's    o  -  pen  door,  And      I 


No.  122         If  We  Never  Meet  Again 
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Copyright,  1945,  by  The  Stamps  Quartet  Music  Co. 

in    "Divine    Praise"  Albert  E.  Brumloy 
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1.  Soon  we'll  come     to        the    end  of  life's  jour  -  ney  And    per- 

2.  0         so     oft  -  en     we're  part  -  ed  with  sor  -  row,  Ben  -  e- 

3.  0      they    say       we     shall  meet  by  the    riv  -   er.  Where  no 
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we'll  nev  -  er    meet    an  -  y  more,  Till    we  gath  -  er      in 

die-  tions    oft  -  en  quick -en    our  pain,  But    we  nev  -  er   shall 

storm-clouds ev -  er    dark- en     the     sky,  And  they  say  we'll    be 
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heav-en's  bright  cit-y  Far    a  -  way  on    that  beau-ti-  ful  shore, 

eor  -  row   in    heav  -  en,      God   be   with  you   till    we    meet  a  -  gain, 
hap  -  py    in     heav-en        In     the  won-der  -  ful  sweet  by  and   by. 
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Nev     -      er  meet  this  side   of  heav  -  en 

If    we    nev  -  er   meet  a  -  gain  this   side   of    heav  -  en 
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Strug    -    gle  thru  this  world  and   its  strife. 

As    we  strug-gle  thru  this  world  and  its     strife,  There's  an- 
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If  We  Never  Meet  Again 
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Meet    -     ing         place  eome-wbere  in   heav  -  ea 

oth  -  er   meet-ing  place  somewhere  in    heav  -  en  By    the 


ife£ 


4± 


:f± 


— l-g>- 


JUT-JUt 


1=-)     I    i 

J — - — -I — h L 


-^  —  ^~ "* ^ 


r^ 


i- 


BE 


^ 


-*1 I*  —  ma — 0 — w—  ■♦ — ♦ 3 — * 


k^ ^ — — — m— LA-S- 


fe 


By  the  shin    -    ing   riv-er    of   life;  Roa    -    es      bloom 

side    of    the  riv-er    of    life;  Where  the  charming  roses  bloom  for- 
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ev  -  er     and      ev 
ev  -  er, 
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And  where  sep    -    a   -  ra- tions  come    no 
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come  nev  -  er    more 
more, 


Nev      -      er  meet 

If      we     nev  -  er    meet   a  -  gain   this  side    of 
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this  side  of  heav-en 
heav-en 


Meet     you       on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore. 

I  will  meet  you  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore. 


No.  123    Angejs  Get  My  Mansions  Ready 


"In  My  Father's  honse  theii  are  many  mansions.' 
4N0N.  «h..v«s£byR.  B.  W. 
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1,0-  ver  yon-der     is  a  mansion,  Christ  prepared  for  me,  God  ordained  that! 

2.  Tho' a    pil-grim    I  have  wander 'd,  in    the  val-ley  here,  Now  un  -  to   the 

3.  When  my  work  be-low  is  end  -  ed,  and  my  race  is  run,      I    will  hear  my 

4.  Soon  our  Lord  will  come  in  glo-ry,  come  for  you  and  me,  And  will  take  ua 
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I  should  have  it,  For  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  And  I'll  send  my  prayer  be-fore  me, 
bless  -  ed  homeland  I  am  drawing  near,  Soon  a  -  mid  the  scenes  of  sor-row, 
Sav-ior  call  -  ing,  At  the  set  of  sun,  Then  I'll  send  a  mes-sage  up-ward 
to     that   cit  -  y,   There  to   ev  -  er  be,  Thon  on  gol  -  den  plains  e    ter  -  nal 
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Ere    I  cross  the  foam. 

I     will  cease  to  roam.  An-gels  get  my  man-sion  read  -  y       I    am  coming  home. 

Past  yon  valted  dome. 

We    will  ev  -  er  roam. 
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I'm  com  -  ing  home      to     beuv  -  en,    with    the    an  -  gels     there     to  dwell 


Copyright  renewal,  1816  by  It.  K  Winsett  in  His  Voice  in  Song 


Angels  Get  My  Mansions  Ready .       d,  s. 
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coin  -  ing     to        that     cit  -    y      Nev  -  er  -  more    a  -  gain         to    roam. 
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Parting  Song. 


No.  124 

dedicated  to  my  many  friends,  some  from  whom  I  haye  parted  probably  forever,  till  we 
meet  where  partings  never  will  come  again. — R.  E.  W. 

R.  E.  W.  Copyright,  1904,  by  R.  E.  Winsett.  R.  E.  WINSETT. 
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1.  The  time   for  part  -  ing  now   has  come,  What  sad  -  ness  fills   each  heart! 

2.  Dear  friends,  should  we  ne'er  meet  a-gain,  While   in    this  world  of  woe, 

3.  0      bless  -  ed  tho't,  there's  hope  for  all,  In    Christ,  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied, 

4.  0      soon   our  Lord  shall  come   a  -  gain,  And  gath  -  er    us       all  home; 

5.  We'll  praise  the  Lord  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,   When  safe    in  heav  -  en's  fold; 
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May  God  pro-tect  wher  -  e'er 
0  may  we  meet  in  heav'n 
And  should  we  meet  no  more 
0  what  a  meet  -  ing  that 
No  sad  good-by'3  we'll  hear 
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we  roam,  And  save  where  none  shall  part, 
at  last,  Where  part-ing  comes  no  more, 
on  earth,  We'll  meet  be-yond  death's  tide, 
will  be,  Where  part-ings  nev  -  er  come, 
with  -  in    The      cit  -    y      of    pure    gold. 
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0     may  we  meet  on  heav'n's 


bright  shore,  Free  from  all  grief   and    pain, 
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In  heav'n  we'll  meet  a  -  gain. 
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No.  125 


I'll  Meet  you  by  the  River 


Dedicated  to  the  memory  of  E.  M.  Bartlett,  Sr. 
Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Cov 
A.E.  B.  in  "Lasting  Peace"  Albert  E.  Brumley 

Slow 


l.O-  ver    on  the  bright  e-lys-ian  shore  Where  the  howling  tempest  comes  no  more, 

2.  Af-ter    all  the  sor- row  and  the  strife, Af-ter    all  the  trou-ble  of  this  life, 

3.  Af-ter   all  the  dis-ap-point-ments  here, Af-ter  all  the  shad-ows  dis-ap-pearf 
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Meet  you  by  the  riv  -  er  some  hap-py  day; 

I'll  meet  you  by  the  riv-er  some  sweet  day; 
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Far   be-yond  the  part-ings  and  the  tomb, Where  the  charming  ros-es  ev  -  er  bloom. 
When  we  gath-er  far   be-yond  the  sea,  What  a  hap-py  meet-ing  that  will  be, 
When  the  evening  sun  at  last  goes  down,  When  we  go  'to  wear  a  robe  and  crown. 
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Meet  you  by  the  riv-er  some  sweet  day. 
I'll  meet  you  by  the  riv  -  er  some  hap-py  day. 
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Meet  you  by  the  riv-er  some  hap-py  day, 

I'll  meet  you  by  the  riv  -  er  some  sweet  day, 
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I'll  Meet  You  By  the  River 
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Bright  and  shin-ingriv-er  bo  far  a-way; 

By  the  bright  and  shin-ing  riv-er  _  far  a  -  way; 
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Af  -  ter  we  have  flown  these  prison  bars  to    a     ci  •  ty   f  ar  be-yond  the  stars, 
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Meet  you  by  the  riv-er  some  sweet  day. 
I'll  meet  you  by  the   riv-er  some  hap-py  day. 
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No.  126      HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION. 

Arranged  for  this  Wor&. 


1.  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your  feith  in  His  excellent  word  ; 

2.  In  ev-'ry  condition,  in  sickness  and  health,  In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealthy 

3.  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee;  0  be  not  dismay'd:  I,     I  am  Thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 

4.  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shallprove  My  constant,eternal,unchangeable  love; 

5.  The  soul  that  on  Je-sus  doth  lean  for  re-pose,  I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes; 


What  Eh*e  can  He  say,  than  to  you  He  hath  said,  You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled  ? 
At  home  or  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea,  As  thy  days  may  demand  shall  thy  strength  ever  be. 
I'll  strengthen  thee,help  thee,and  cause  thee  to  stand,  Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn,  Like  lambs  they  shall  still  on  my  bosom  be  borne. 
That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake,  I'll  nev-er,  no,  nev-er,  no,  nev-er  f  or-sake. 


No.  127  Where  We'll  Never  Grow  Old 

To  my  Father  and  Mother. — J.  C.  M. 
J.  C.  M.  Assigned   1944  to  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Term. 
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2.1    have  heard  of  aland  on  the  far  a»way  strand, 'Tfo  a  bean- ti- Sal 
%  In    that  beau-ti-fal  home  where  we'll  nev-er-more  roam,  We  shall  be  kittle 

6.  When  oor  work  here  is  doneand  the  hie-crownis  woe, And  our  troubles  andi 
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home  of  the  son!;  Built  by  Je-  sns  on  high,there  we  nev  •  er  shall  dlei 
Bweet  by  and  by;  Hap  -  py  praise  to  the  King  tho*  e  -  ter  •  ni  -  ty  singe 
tri  •  ala  are  o'er;    All  our  sor  -  row  will  end,  and  ourvoic-es  will  blende 
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,'Tis    a  land  where  we  nev-er  grow  oJd»       18&t  •  er  grow  old*  i 

aTia     a  land  where  we  nev-er  shall  die.         ~ 

With  the  loved  ones  who've  gene  on  be-fore».    ^  Where  weTI 
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Nev  -  er  grow  oId,In    a  land  where  we'll  nev-er  grow  old;       Ne?  •  er  grow 
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nev  -  sr  grow  old.  In  a  land  where  we'S  cey-er  grow  oid<; 


No.  128         Will  My  Mother  Know  Me  There? 

Copyright  Assigned    1944  to  R.   £.  Winsett 


JOHNSON  OATMAN,  Jn. 
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1.  When  I  reach.  .  . .  my  home  e-ter-nal,  (home  eternal,)  Reach  that  cit 

2.  I  have  changed  with  changing  seasons/changing  seasons,)  I  am  bent .  .  .  . 

3.  Oft   for  me my  mother  wrestled,  (mother  wrestled,)  When  she  used. 

4.  Moth-er's  face ....  has  been  a  bea-con,  (been  a  beacon,)  O'er  a  sea 
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bright  and  fair,(briglitand  fair,)  When  I  stand ....  among  the  angels,  (with  the  angels,) 
toil  and  care,  (toil  and  care,)  Do  you  think.  .  she  will  remember,  (will  re-member.) 
kneel  in  pray'r,  (kneel  in  pray'r,)  Do  you  think .  .  that  she'll  forget  me,(she'U  forget  me,) 
deep  de-spair,  (deep  de-spair,)  I  shall  look .  . .  for  her  up  yonder,  (her  up  yon-der,^ 


m&£* 


Will  my  moth    -    -    er  know  me  there?  Yes,  I  know that 

Will  my  moth-er  know  me  there?  Yes,  I  know  that 
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D. S. — And  Vm  sure.  .  .  .she'll  know  me  there, 

And  I'm  sure  know  me  there 
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she  will  know    me,  In  those  man      -      -"   sions  bright  and 

sure-  ly  know  me,  In  those  man-sions 
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fair;  Moth-er's  love can  ne'er  for-get  me,  7. 

bright  and  fair;  Moth-er's  love  ne'er  for-get  me, 
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No.  129  ^HEN  I  MAKE  MY  LAST  MOVE 

International  Copyright,  MCMXXXIX 

Owned  and   controlled   by   R.    E.    Winsett,   Dayton,   Tenn. 

Words  and  Mel.  Copyright,  1926,  by  Mrs.  John  A.  Anderson. 

By  HERBERT  BUFFUM  Har.  by  R.  E.  WINSETT 

Arrangements  by  others  are  infringements — -penalty. 


1.  ITebeentrav'iing  for  Je-sus   bo  much  of  my  life,  I've  been  trav'ling  on 

2.  I've  seen  won-der-ful  sights  as  I've  trav'led  a -far,  But  how  lit  -  tie  how 

3.  ThereJlbe  prophets  of  yore,  whom  I'll  meet  over  there,  And  whose  teachings  hm 

4.  Here  I'm  bothered  with  packing  each  time  that  I  move,  And  I    car  -  ry    a 

5.  Ev  -  'ry-thing  that  I  need  will  be  furnished  up  there,   And  not  ev  -  en  my 

6.  Here  I'm  con-stant-ly  saying  fare-well  to  my  friends,  And  the  part-ings  bring 


landand  on  sea, 
emp-ty  'twill  seem, 
guid-ed  me  right, 
load  in  each  hand. 
Bong  books  I'll  bring, 
heartaches  and  pain, 


But  I'm  count-ing  on  tak-ing   a    trip  to  the    sky, 
When  I  make  my  last  move  to  that  Cit  -  y  of  Gold 
I    shall  meet  the  A  -  pos  -  ties  and  Je-sus  my  Lord 
But  I'll  not  need  one  thing  I  have  used  in  this  world 
And  the  pre-cious  old  Bi  -  ble  that  showed  me  the  way 
But  when  moving  day  comes  when  I  make  my  last  trip 
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That  will  be  the  last   move    for  me. 

And  be-hold  what  no  vis-ion  could  dream.  Wheel  move  to  the  sky,  Up  to 

I       believe  I  shall  know  them  at  sight. 

When  I  move  to  that  Heav-en-ly  land. 

I'D  not  need  when  I  standby  the  King. 

Weshallmeet  where  we'll  part  ne'er  again. 


Heav-en  on  High,  What  a  wonderful  trip  that  will  bel 
(ft   ,A tA— A. 


I'm  all  read-y  to 
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An  Empty  Mansion 


Copyright,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co.' 
Mra.  J.  B.  Karnes  in  "Joyful  Songs"  C.  A,  Luttrell 
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1.  Here    1    la  -  bor  and  toil    as    I  look  for  a  home,  Just  anhum-ble  a- 

2.  Ev  -  er  thank -ful  am    I    that  my  Sav-ior  and  Lord  Prom-ised  un  -  to  the 

3.  When  my  la  -  bor  and  toil-ing  have  end  •  ed  be  -  low  And  my  hands  shall  lie 
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t>cde     a-mongmen,  While  in  heav-en    a   man-sion   is  wait  -  ing  f  or   me 
wea  -  ry  sweet  rest;  Noth-ing  more  could  I    ask  than    a  man-sion  a-  bove, 
fold-  ed    in     rest,    I'll  ex-change  this  old  home  for    a  man-sion  up  there 
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And    a    gen  -  tie  voice  pleading'8  come  in." 

Thereto  five  with  the  saved  and  the  blest.  There's  a  mansion  now  emp-ty,jus€ 

And    in  -vite   the  arch  an  -  gel  as   guest. 
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Io;ed  oneb  will  welcome  me  there  Near  the  door   of  that  man-sion  sonw  day. 


When  I  Reach  That  City 


No.  131 

Copyright,  MCMXXVIII,  by  R.  E.  Winsetf 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatmaii,  Jr. 


R.  E.  Winsett 
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1.  On    the  top     of  Mt.    Zi  >  oil    is      a   cit   <=  y  And  the  earth  with 

2.  I'm   in  -  vit  -  ed    to  come  home  to  that   cit  -  y,   For  the  Word  says 

3.  Death  will  nev  -  er  mo -lest  me  in    that  cit-y,    Nev-er  leave  me 

4.  8»     I'll  stay  here  un  -  til  my  Sav  -  ior  calls  me,  Try  •  ing  dai  ■  ly 
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glo  -  ry     it  doth  fill:   I  shall  look  on  its  beau -ty  in  the  morn  -ing 
•' Whp-so  -  ev  -  er  will''  And  I'll  find  there  a  man-sion  for  me  wait-  tag 
iy  -  ing  cold  and  chill;  But  I'D  en  -  ter   to  live  up  there  for  -  ev  -  es 
to     per-form  His  will;  Then  He'll  say  un  •  to  me"  Well  done  "up  yon-des 
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When    I  reach  that  cit  «|  on  the  hill.  Oh,  that  cI1   ■  y 

Oh,that  cit  -  7 


on  Mt.  Zi  ■  on,  Tho   s  pi!  *  grim,  yet     I      love  thea 

on  Mt.  Zi  -  on, 
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Btill;  I'll notleave thee.  chro'thea -ges. 

love  thee  still;  I'll  notleave  thee,  thro 'the  a-ges, 
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No.   132    If  I  Could  Hear  My  Mother  Pray  Again 

James  Rowe.  J.  w.  vaughan.  owneh.    by  per.  J.  W.  Vaushao. 

Slow,  with  feelin 
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1  How  sweet  andhap-py  seem  those  days   oi  which  I  dream,  When  mem  -  o  - 

2.  She  used   to   pray  that    I     oo    Je-  sua  would    re  -  ly,    And  al  -  waya» 

3.  With  -  in  the   old  home-place, her  pa-tient,  smil-ing  face,  Waa    al  -  way» 

4.  Her  work  on   earth  is  done,  the  life-crown  has  been  won.  And  she   will 
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ry  re  -  calls  them  now  and  then! 
valk  the  shin  -  ing  gos  -  pel  way; 
spreading  comfort,  hope  and  cheer; 
be     at  rest  with  Him    a  -  bove; 


And  with  that  rap  -  ture  sweet  mj- 

So  trust  -  ing    still   His     love  I 
And  when  she  used     to    sing    to 
And  some  glad  morn  -  ing,  she    I 


■wea-ry  heart  would  beat, If  I  could  hear  my  mo-ther  pray  a  -  gain, 
seek  that  home  above,  Where  I  shall  meet  my  mo-ther  some  glad  day- 
her  e  -  ter  -  nal  King.  ltVas  the  songs  the  an-gels  loved  to  hear, 
know  will  welcome  me  To  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  home  of  peace  and  love. 
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D,  S.  —so  much  to   me,    If  I    could  hear  my  moth-er  pray  a  - 
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If  I        could     hear 
If  I  could  on  -  ly 


my  mo-ther  pray  a-gain,  If  I 
[If    I 
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hear  her   ten-der  voice  as  then!  So  glad       I'd    "     De, 

hap-py  I  should 

> a al 


twould  mean 


a    I       A     A    -g 


fe 


b»p  •  ii 


IBS 


No.  133  I'll  Have  a  New  Life 

Copyright,  1940,   by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  CO* 
L.  G.  P.  in  "Pearly  Gates"  Luther  6.  Presley 
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1.  On      the    res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morn-tog  when  all   the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise, 

2.  Free  from  ev  -'ry    im  -per  -  fec-tion,youth-ful  and  hap- py      I    shall  be, 

3.  What  a     hal-ie  -  lu-  jab.  morn-tog  when  the  last  trump  of  God  shall  sound. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  I'Mhave    a  new  life;  r4 
ITlhave  a    new  bod -y,  e-ter-nal; 
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Sown    in  weakness,  raised  to   pow-  er,  read  -  y     to     live  to  Par  -  a-  dise, 

Glo  -  ri  -  fied  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,  death  will  be    lost  to  vie  -  to  -  ry, 

Graves  all  burst- tog,  saints  a  shout-tog,  heav-en  -  ly    beau-ty  all      a-roundr 
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Praise  the  Lord  I'll  have   a  new  life. 
I'll   have  a  new  bod  -y,  0    yesv 

•A-  — ;  -jA-  -A-  -A-  -A-  -A-     «-  -^  —   ■*•   -*!* 


B 


ItN^^ 


1         ?c 


=p=^ 


ip 


£ 


Chorus 


j:  jd-^E3 


# 


a=E 


W: 


a      a 


fr — ^- 


F 


Glo    -     -     ry,  glo-ry,  nev  er    sad, 

I'll  have  a  new  home  of  love  e  -  ter-  nal  with  the  re-deemed  of  God  to  stand, 
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I'll  Have  a  NeW  Life 
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There'll  be  no  more  sor-row, 
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No  more  pain,there'll  be  do  more  strife; 

no  strife; 
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In  His  like-ness,  I'll  be  glad* 

Yes,rai3ed  in  the  like-ness  of    my  Sav-ior,rt^d-y    to   live   in  glo  •  ry-land. 
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Praise  the  LordsI'll  have  a  new 
111  have  a  new  bod-y,  e  -  ter-nal. 
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No.   134 
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Bringing  In  the  Sheaves. 
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f  Sowing  in  th8  morning.sowir.g  oeeds  of  iindness,§owing  In  the  noontide  and  the  dewy  eves;  1 

\  Wait-ingforthcharvest.andthe  timeof  reaping,  We  shall  J  come  re-jo!c-in£ 


bringing  in  the  sheavefcBringing  in  the  sheavea,Bringing  in  the  sheave&We  shall  come  rejoicing. bringing  in  the  iterate 

D.S.— Second  limu 
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2  Sowing  in  the  SHnshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows, 
Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze; 
By  and  by  the  harvest  and  the  labor  ended, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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3  Go  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master, 
Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit  often  grieveej 
When  onr  weeping's  over,  He  will  bid  us  welceme* 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  ia  the  sheaves* 


No.  135  Only  One  Step  More 

Anon  Am.  Copyrighted,  MCMXLI,  in  "Soul  Stirring  Specials" 

4th  v.  R.  E.  W.  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dayton,  Tenn.  Arr.  R.  E.  Winsett 


1.  I    have  known  a   life    of    sor-row,   I   have  borne  a   heav-y  load, 

2.  Thru  my  life  He'll  sure-ly  guide  me,  I've   no  need  to  doubt  and  fear, 

3.  Mother  Waits  in  heav'n  to  greet  me,  And  my  dad    is    up   there  too, 

4.  Soon  we'D  cross  the  chil-ly  Jor-dan,  To  the  land   of  peace  and  love. 


I  haye  sought  a  bright  to  -  raor-row,  Tho'  I've  walked  a  rock  -  y  road; 
For  each  step  He  walks  be -side  me,  And  my  call  for  help  will  hear; 
And  with  joy  1  know  she'llgreet  me,  When  they  see  me  com-  ing  thrr; 
By   His  grace, His  love  and  par  -  dun,  We've  a  man-sion    up    a  -  bove; 
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But  my  bur -dens  will  be  light  -er,  And  my  care  will-soon  be  o'er, 
All  the  way  my  load  grows light-er,  And  I'll  tell  it  o'er  and  o'er. 
They'll  be  first  to  bid  me  wel-come,  When  I  en  -  ter  heav-en'sdoor. 
Soon  we'll  go    to    that  fair   cit  -  y,     Then  all   sor-rows  will   be   o'er, 


Soon  my  jour- ney  will   be    end  -  ed, 

Heaven's  lights  for  me  shine  brighter,    For  it's  on  •  ly 

0      I    know   I'll  soon  be   with  them, 

There  we'll  dwell  in  peace  for-ev  -  er, 


one  step  more. 


To  that  land  where  crowns  are  given, 


on  -  ly  one  step  more. 
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One  step  more  from  earth  to  heav-en,  Where  our  cares  will  all    be   o'er- 


No.  136    LIFE  WILL  BE  SWEETER  SOME  DAY 

Copyrighted,  MCMXXXVlI,   in   "Waves   of  Joy" 
By   R.   Ei    Winsettj   owner  of   original. 

LUTHER  G.  PRESLEY 
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1.  The  cares    of     this    life    may  leave    us    weep-ing,  4nd    rug-ged   may 
%  Tho'  Mends  may  for-sake  and  turn     to     chid  -ing,  And   era-  el  things 

3.  We    an  -  der-atand  not    why   so   much   sor-row, Should  fill  ourJaearfa 

4.  How  sweet  is     the  tho't,  how^rand  the     sto  -ry.Thattroub  -les     wilB 
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they  may- say; 
"with  dis-may; 
pass     a  ■  way; 
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But   on   -  ly    re  -  mem-ber  God     is    keep-ing,  And 

If    un  -  der   the  wings  of  love  we're  hid-  ing,Then 

But  all    will    be   plain  on  God's  to  -  mor-row,  And 

'  'A   far  more  ex  -  ceed  -  ing  weight  of  glo  -  ry",  For 
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life   will  be  sweet-ersome  day.  Life  will  be  sweet-er  some  day  .some  day, 


Life    will     be   sweet  -  er   some  day,  some    dav;     0     in    that    blest 
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homejust    0  -  ver  the  way,  Life  will   be  sweet- er  someday. 
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No,  137  WE  SHALL  MEET  SOME  DAY 


T.  S.  T. 


Written  in  memory  of  my  beloved  friend,  F.   L.   Eiland. 

Owned  by  R.  E.  WINSETT.  Dayton,  Tenn.       TILLIT  S.  TEDDLIB 
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1.  How   our    hearts  ache  with  grief    as  we  say  good  -  by,    We  shall 

2.  When  we've  all  crossed  the  stream  with  it's  roll  -  mg  tide, 

3.  What  a       glo   -  ri  -  ous     tho't,  as  we  say  good  •  by. 
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meet  some  day;  Where  no  sor  -  row    or    tears    ev  -  er 

In    the     cit  -  y      of    rest     on    the 
We  shall  meet  In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  that's  pre  • 
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dim  the  eye,  We  shall  meet 
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pared  on  high,  we  ahall  meet 
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storm  clouds  gather,  We  shall  meet  some  day;      By  the  riv  -  er  of 
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life,  spark-ling  cool,  and  clear,  We  shall  meet 
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we   shall  meet 


some  day. 


No.  138.        Hallelujah  !  We  Shall  Rise; 

•'But  if  there  be  no  resurrection  of  the  dead,  then  is  Christ  not  risen  " — ICor.  15:  12. 
Not  t^oja^t.      Last  v.  R.  E   \X.  Words  and  Music  07  J-  E.  THOMA3 


1.  Iu  the  res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morn-ing,  When  the  trump  of  God  shall  sound, 

2.  In  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn-ing,  What  a     meet-ing    it    will     be, 

3.  In  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn-ing,  Bless -ed   tho't  it      is      to     me, 

4.  In  the  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn-ing,  We  shall  meet  Him  in    the    air, 
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We  shall  rise, 

we  shall  rise!  Then  the  saints  will  come  re  -  joic-ing. 

When  our    fa  -  thers  and  our  mothers, 

I    6hall   see   my  bless -ed  Sav-iour 

Hal-  le  -  lu-jah 

And    be      car-ried  up     to    glo-ry, 
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And  no  tears  will  e'er  be  found,  We  shall  rise,  we  shall  rise! 

And  our  loved  ones  we  shall  see, 

Who  so  free-ly  died  for  me, 

To  our  home  so  bright  and  fair,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah! 
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Chorus. 
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D.  S. — Hallelujah!  in  that  morning  we  shall  rise. 
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Hal-le-  lu-jah!  A-men!  We  shall  rise! 

We  shall  rise,  we   shall  rise!  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah! 
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In  the     res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morn-ing,  When  death's  pris  -  on  bars  are  brok-en, 
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WHAT  A  FRIEND 


REV.  HORATIUS  BONAR 


C.  C.  CONVERSE 
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1.  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Je-sus, 

2.  Have  we   tri  -  als  and  temp-ta-tions? 

3.  Are  we  weak  and  heav-y    la -den? 
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All    oar  sins  and  griefs  to  bear; 
Is  there  trou-ble  an  -  y  -  where? 
Cum-bered  with  a  load  of    care? 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  ledge  to  car  -  ry 
We  should  nev-er  be  dis-cour-aged, 
Prec-ious  Sav-ior,  still  our  re -fuge, 

-V — ^ — i <^—J^~ 


Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray*r. 
Take  it    to    the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
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D.S.-All  be^causewe  do  not  car  -  ry,  Ev-  'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
D.S.-Je-sus  knows  our  evWy  weakness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
D.  S.  -In  His  arms  He  '11  take  and  shield  thee,  Thou  wilt  find  a   sol  ace  there. 

1.   fe    h 


D7S. 


0  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  -  feit, 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faith-M, 
Do    thy    friends  despise  for-sake  thee"? 
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0    what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
Who  will  all    our    sor-rows  share? 
Take  it    to    the  Lord  rn  pray'r; 
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1  zirt     WHAT  A  FRIEND  WE  HAVE 
±^yj  IN  MOTHER 

What   a    friend    we    have    in    Mother, 

Who     will     all     our     secrets     share, 
We    should    never    keep    things    from    her, 

Tell    her    all,    and    she'll    be    there. 
Oh,    what    tender    love    she    gives    us, 

When    in    sorrow    or    despair, 
Tell   her   gently,    whisper   softly, 

She    will    listen,    she'll    be    there. 

Day  by   day   as   she   grows   older, 

She's    the    nation's    guiding    star, 
Don't    forget    the    prayers    she    taught    you, 

You   will   need   them   where   you   are. 
Though    her    hair    has    turned    to    silver, 

Send    her    flowers    sweet    and    fair, 
Drop    a    card    or    send    a    letter, 

She'll    be    waiting,    she'll    be    there. 


When   her   eyes  have   closed   to   slumber 

Gently    kiss    her    icy    brow, 
Fold    her    hands    upon    her    bosom, 

She    will    rest    in    Heaven    now. 
When    your    days    are    dark    and    dreary, 

And'  your   cross   is   hard   to   bear, 
Do    not    let    your    mem'ry    fail    you, 

Think    of    Mother,    she'll    be    there. 

Air.  copyright,  MCMXXXIX, 


141    WHAT  A  FRIEND  WE  HAVE 
IN   FATHER 

What    a    friend    we    have    in    Father, 

Who    is    always    near    and    dear;' 
We     should     never     disobey    him, 

But    love    him    with    tender    care. 
Oh,    he    loves    us    just    as    Mother, 

We    should    always    love    him,    too; 
Some   day   he   will   leave   forever, 

Without    him,    what    would    we    do? 

When    his    hair    has    turned    to    silver, 

Will   you    love   him    then   as   now? 
Love  him   now   while   he  is  with  you, 

Death    will    someday    cool    his    brow. 
When    he's    old    we    should    respect   him, 

He    deserves    the    very    best; 
Soon    will   come    the    cfiy   of    judgment, 

He'll   be    numbered    with    the    blest. 


When    his    eyes    have    closed    for    ever, 

And   you   cannot  view   his  face; 
Mother,    too,    will    then    be    older, 

There's    no    one    can    take    his   place. 
You    will    miss    hrm    at    the    table, 

There    will   be    a    vacant    chair; 
If    you    love    him,    plainly    show    it, 
For    his    days    are    numbered   here. 

by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Dkyfin,  Tenn. 
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Swing  Low  Sweet  Chariot 
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Swing   low  sweet  char  -  i  -  ot,  Com  -ing  for    to     car  -  ry  me  home, 
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Swing    low  sweet  char  -  i  -  ot,        Com-ing    for    to    car  -  ry    me  home. 
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1.  I  looked  o-ver  Jor-dan,  what  did  I  see?  Com-ing  for  to  car  -  ry  me  home; 

2.  IE   yon   get    there    be  -  fore        I   do, 

3.  I'm  sometimes   op,  I'm  sometimes  down, 
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A    band  c4  an-gels  com-ing  aft  -  er  me,      Com-ing  for  to  ear-ry  me  home. 
Tell  all  my  friends  I'm  com  -  ing       tos, 
But  still  my  soul  feels  heav'n-ward    bound. 
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C.  A.  T. 


Stand  By  Me. 


eOPRlflftf.  1905.  BY  C.  A.  TINDLEY.  BV  PER. 


C.  A.  TindSey. 
Ait.  By  F.  A,  CUr!;. 
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1.  When  the  storms  of  life    are  rag-ing,Stand  by  me; (standby me;)When the 

2.  In      the    midst   of  trib-u-Iat-tions,  In     the 

3.  In      the    midst   of  faults  and  failures  In    the 

4.  In     the     midst  of  per  -  se  -  cu  -  tion,  In    the 

5.  When  I'm  grow-ing  old  and  fee-ble,  (by     me;)When  I'm 
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storms  of     life   are   rag  -  ing,  Stand  by  me;.......,,, When  the 

midst     of     trib  -  u-  la-  tions,  When  the 

midst     of  faults   and  fail-ures,  When  I 

midst     of     per  -  se  -  cu  -  tion,  When  my 

grow  -  ing     old    and  fee  -  ble,  stand  by  me;  When  my 
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•world  is   toss     =   ing   me  Like     a     ship     up   -  on  the 
"hosts  of    hell        as  -  sail,  And   my  strength  be  -  .gins  to 

do      the  best         I     can,  And    my  friends  mis  -  un    -  der  • 

loes     in    bat  -  tie  ar  -  ray.    Un  -  der  -  take     to     stop  my 

life     be-come^  a    bur-den,   And  I'm  near  -  ing     chil  -  Iy  Jor 
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Thou  who  rul  -  est  wind  and  wa  -  ter,  Stand  by  me, (stand  by  me.) 

Thou  who  nev  -  er     lost  a    bat  -  tie, 

Thou  who   know-est    all  a  -  bout  me, 

Thou  who   saved       Paul  and    Si  -  las, 

0  thou"Lil-y     of  the  Val-ley,"                       (by       me.) 
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Deep  River 
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prom  -  ised    land,  Where  all    is      peace,  0  don't  you  want  to  go  to  that 
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Let  The  Church  Roll  On 


Arr.  Copyright.  1929.  by  A.  E.  8ebrsn 
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Let  the  church  roll  on,  Let  the  church  roll   on, 

Omy  Lord, 
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0  my  Lord, 
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Sjet    the  church  roll  on,      my  Lord,    Let     the     church  roll    on, 
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in         the       church, 


0    my    Lord, 
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!             And 
And 
And 
Well, 
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wont  do  right, 
won't  do  right, 
won't    preach   right, 

that    ain't      risht,    0 
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What  shall    we 

my   Lord, 
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Put  em   out  and   get   some  more,      And    let  the  church  roll       on. 
Put  him   off   of    de  board, 
Pay  him    off   and   put   Hira  out, 
Pray  the   Lord  to    put    Him  out, 
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No.  146    When  the  Saints  Go  Marching 

Atca  &  R.  E-  W.  OWNED  BY  R.  E.  WINSET 
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L  When  the  sun      re-fuse's  to  shine,  When  the  son      re-fuse  'g  to  shines 

2.  When  the  moon  turns  in  -  to  blood,  When  the  moon  turns  in  -  to  bloody 

3.  When  we  crown  Eim  King  of  kings,  When  wa  crown  Him  King  ef  kings}    „ 

5.  When  they  gath-er 'round  the  throne,  When  they  gath  -  er'roand  the  throne? 

6.  While  the  hap   -   py  a  -  ges  roll.While  the  hap   -  py    a  -  ges  roll;     I 
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r 


.— PF7ie7i  £fte  sofnte  go  marching  in,  When  the  saints  go  marching  m;t 


I  want  to  be    in  that  num-ber  When  the  sun  refuse's  to  shine. 
I  want  to  be    in  that  num-ber  When  the  moon  turns  in-to  blood* 
I  want  to  be   in  that  num-ber  When  we  crown  Him  King  of  kinp» 
I)earLord  I  want  to  be   in  that  num-ber  When  they  gather  'round  the  throne- 
Dear  Lord  I  want  to  be  in  that  num-ber  While  the  hap  -  py  a  ;ges  roll* 
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Bear  Lord 
Dear  Lord 
Dear  Lord 


i  Dear  Lord  I  want  to  be  in  that  number  When  the  saints  go  marching  inl* 
No.   147  WHERE  SHALL  I  BE? 


Are.  R.  E.  WINSETT 
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1.  ^  When  judgment  day    is    draw-ing  nigh,  Where  shall  I  be?  When  God  the  works  of  men  shall  try, 
)  When  east  and  west  the  fire  Bhall  roll,  Where  shall  I  be?  How  wii]    it     be  with  my  poor  soul, 

2.  \  When  wick-ed  men  His  wrath  shall  see.  Where  shall  I  be?  And    to    the  rocks  and  mountains  flee, 
/  When  hills  and  mountains  flee    a -"way  .Where  shall  I  be?  When  all  the.  works  of  men   de-cay, 

3.  {  When  heav'nand  earth  as  somegreatscroll,Wheres~haliI  be?  Shall fromGod'san-gry  pres-ence  roll, 
I  When  all  the  saints  redeemed  shall  stand,  Where  shall  I  be?  For -ev-er  blessed  at  God's  right  hand, 
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Where  shall  I    be  ?  ?   0  where  shall  I  ■  bs  when  the  last  trumpet  sounds?0  where  shall  I   be  when  it 
Where  shall  I     be?  J 
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sounds  so  locd?Wheo  it  sounds  so  loud  as    to  wake  up  the  dead?0  where  shall  I     be  when  it  sounds? 


No.  148  Fill  My  Way  with  Love 

Geo.  W.  S.  COPYRIGHT  OWNED  BY  R.  E.  WINSETT. 
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1.  Let  me  walk  blessed  Lord,  in  tbe  way  Thou  hast  gone, Leading  straight  to  the 
2;  Keep  me  dose  to  the  side  of  my  Sav  -  ior  aud  Guide,  Let  me  nev-er  in 
3V  Soon  the  race  will  be  o'er,  and  I'll  trav  -  el  no  more,  But  a-bide  in  my 
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land   a-  bove;  Giv  -  ing  cheer  ev  -'ry  where, to  the  sad  and  -the  lone, 
dark-ness  rove;  Keep  my  path  free  from  wrath, and  my  soul  sat  -  is  -  fied, 
homa  a  -  bove;  Let  me  sing,  bless-ed  King,   all    the  way    to    the  shore. 
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Fill  my  way  ev  -  'ry  day  with  love.  Fill  my  way  ev  -'ry    day  witfi 
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love,  As    I  walk  with  the  heav'nly  Dove;  Let  me  go  all    tho 

with  love, 
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while,  with  a  song  and    a  smile,  Fill  my  way  ev  *  'ry    day  with  love. 
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No.  149     Where  the  Soul  Never  Dies 


Wk.  m.  golden 
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Ca-naan's  land  I'm     on    my  way,  Where  the  sonl  (of  man)  nev  -  er  dies 

rose     is  blooming  there  for  me,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev- er  dies 

love-light  beams  a-cros?  the  foam, Where  the  sonl  (of  man)  nev-  er  dies 

life   will  end   in  deathless  sleep, Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev- er  dies 

on     my  way    to   that   fair  land,Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev- er  dies 
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My    dark-  est  night  will  turn    to   day,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev-  er  dies. 

And      I    will  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni-  ty,  Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev-  er  die3. 

It    shines   to  light  the  shores  of  home,Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev-  er  dies. 

And    ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing  joys   I'll  reap, Where  the  soul  (of  man)  nev-  er  dies. 

Where  there  will  be     no   part-  ing  hand,  And     the  soul  (of  man)  nev-  er  dies. 
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No    sad  fare-wells,  no   tear        -  dimmed  eyes, 

Dear  friends,  there'll  be      no      sad    fare- wells,  There'll  be     no   tear-dimmed  eyes; 
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Where  all  is    love,  and  the    soul  nev  -  er    dies. 

Where  all  Is  peace  and  joy  and  love,  And  the    soul  of  man  nev  -  er    dies. 
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More  About  Jesus 
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1.  More  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus  would  I  know, More  of  His  grace  to    oth  -  era  show; 

2.  More  a  -  bout  Je  -  bus    let  me  learn, More  of   His  ho  -  ly    will    dis-cem; 

3.  More  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus    in    His  word,  Holding  com-mun-ion  with  my  Lord; 

4.  More  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus    on  His  throne, Eich-es  in  glo-ry    all    His  own; 
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More  of  His  sav  -  ing    full-ness  see,  More  of   His  love  who  died    for  me.~ 
Spir  -  it    of  God    my  teach-er    be,  Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hear  -  ing  His  voice  in     ev  -  'ry  line,   Mak-ing  each  faith-ful  say  -  ing  mine. 
More  of  His  king-dom's  sure  increase;More  of  His  com-ing,  Prince  of  Peace. 
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More,   more     a  -  bout    Je  -  sus,      More,    more 

A.-!-? A-2 A A , ! 1- 


tb      1  '    .     I    — f 


:Mz 


W- 


bout     Je  -  sus; 
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Moia  of  His  sav  -  ing    full-ness  see,  More  of  Ei3  love  who  died  for  me. 
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No.  151  2  Surrender  All. 

3.  W.  VAN  DE  VENTER. 

Duet.    Soprano  and  Tenor.    Ad  lib. 


W.  S.  WEEDEN. 
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All     to    Je  -  bus  I       but-  ren  -  der, 

I       wilP  ev  -  er  love   and  trust  Him, 

All     to    Je  -  sus  I        sur-  ren  -  der, 

Worldly  pleas-ure  all 

All     to    Je  -  sus  I4 

Let    me   feel   the  Ho 
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for-  sak  -  en, 
sur-  ren  -  der, 
ly    Spir  -  it, 


All     to    Him 

In      His  ser  - 

Hum-bly  at 

Take  me,  Je  - 

Make  me,  Sav  - 

Tru  -  ly  know  that  Thou  art  mine 


I  free  -  ly  give;  1 
vice  dai  -  ly  live.  1 
His  feet  I  how;  I 
sus,  take  me  now.  S 
iour,  whol-  ly  Thine;  i 
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all, 

I    sur-ren-der  all, 


I    sur-  ren-  der 


all, 

I    sur-ren-der  all. 
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sur-  ren  -  der    all. 


All       to    Thee,  my    bless  -  ed    Sav  -  iour,    I 
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4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender,  6  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

liord,  I  give  myself  to  Thee;  Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 

3Pili  me  with  Thy  love  and  power,  0  the  joy  of  full  salvation, 

Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me.  Glory,  glory  to  His  name. 
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1.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed  "  now  to     be  -  lieve  ;  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed  " 

2.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed,"  comej  come  to-day ;    "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed," 

3.  "Al- most  per-suad-ed,"  har-veat    ia     past  I    "Al  -  most-per-suad-ed," 

I        I        f*     !        ;      ~  _  -<*-    -f«-  -f«^V-e      ! 


^B 


E   s     | 

a  1  a  "  -a! 


gj  •     At       J    I  J .     J 

H      Ch P 


S 


1 


& 


-y- 


1 


-^— — -g- 


S 


7^7 


-**- 


Christ  to  re 
turn  not  a 
doom  comes  at 


ceive;  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say,  "Go,  Spir  -  it,. 
way ;  Je  -  sua  in  -  vites'  you  here,  An  -  gels  are 
last !      "Al-moat "  can  not      a  -  vail ;  "  Al  -  most "  is 


go  thy  way, 
lin-g'ring  near, 
but     to   fail ! 
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Some  more  con-ven-ient  day     On    thee  I'll 
Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear ;   0     wan-d'rer, 
Sad,  sad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail,  "Al  -  most,  but 
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No.  153  Good-bye 

Ait.  Copyright,   MCMXLI,  in  "Liberty  Bells." 
REV.  JOHNSON  OATMAN,  JR.       by  R.  E.  Winsett.  Wm.  M.  GOLDEN 


1.  Onoe  more  we  give  the  part   -  ing  hand,  Once  more  with  tear  dimmed  eye; 

2.  As    we    have  been  to  -  geth  -  er    here,  How  swift -ly    time  did     fly; 

3.  God  bless  and  keep  you  all,    dear  friends,  And  may  we    meet   on   high; 
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We  have  to    say  re  -  iuct  -  ant  -  ly,     Good-by, 

We  scarce  be  -  lieve  that  we   must  say, 

Where  we  will  nev-er   have     to   say,  Good-by, 


dear  friends, 

dear  friends, 
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Refrain 


good-by.  Good-by,  good-by,  dear  friends,  good- 

Dear  friends,  dear  friends,  We   sing  good-by   with 
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by,  This  is   our  part -ing  cry;  Re-mem -ber  us 

tear  dimmed  eye,  .  good-by; 


when 
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we      are    gone,  Good  -  by,  dear  friends,  good 

dear  friend,  good  -  by,  dear  friends, 
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No.  154  GOD  BE  WITH  TOT, 

J,  B.  BAfflEXST  By  pei.  d  *.  I.  Btfktn,  iwmj  of  eoprrfsha 
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L  God     be  with  you  till  we  meet   a -gain,    By   Hia  coun-sels  guide,  op-hold  yo«, 
2.  God     be  with  yon  till  we  meet   a  -  gain,  "Neath  His  wings  protecting  hide  you, 
8.  God     be  with  yon  till  we  meet   a-  gain,  Keep  love's  banner  float-ing  o'er  yoo; 
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With  His  sheep  se-cnre-ly  fold  yon;  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a-gafttf 
Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  pro- vide  yon;  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a -garni 
Smite  death's  threafning  ware  before  job;  God    be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a -gain  I 


Till  we  meet,. . . .     till  we  meet,         Till  we  meet  at  Je -sub' feet} 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  a-galn,  tfllwemetfp 


901  we  meet till  we  meet,       God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  •  •  gamf 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  again. 


No.  155     BLEST  BE  THE  TIE  THAT  BINDS. 

John  Fawcbit.  (  Dennis.  8.  KL)  H.  Q.  Hunts. 


1.  Blest    be  the 

2.  Be  -  fore  our 
8.  We  share  our 
4.  When  we  a 


tie       that  binds     Our    hearts  In  Chris  -  tian  love} 

Fa  •  ther*s  throne    We     pour  our  ar  -   dent  pray'rf 

mu  -  tual  bur  -  dens   bear. 

gives  us  In  -  ward  pain} 


mu  -   tual    woes,    Our 
sun  *  der  part.     It 


The  f  el  -  low  -  ship   of     Hn  -  dred  minds  Is     like     to     that    a  -  bovew 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our   aims   are  one,  Our   com  -  forte  and  our  cam* 

And  oft  -  en     for    each   oth  -  er  flows  The    sym  -  pa  •  this  -  ing  tear* 

But  we    shall    still   be    joined  In  heart, And  hope    to    meek    a* gate* 
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Standard  Rudiments  of  Music,  25c 
Revival  Message  Compiled  1947 
Abiding  Faith  (S) 

Compiled  1947 
Favorite  Radio  Gems 
Radiant  Joy  (S) 
Celestial  Echoes  (S) 
Joys  Supernal  (S) 


Inspired  Evangel  (R  &  S) 
Union  Revival  Songs 

(R  &  S) 
Sacred  Memories  (S) 


Single    Copy 
6  Copies    . 
12    Copies 
50   Copies 
100  Copies 


Radio  &  Revival  Special 

(S) 
Sacred  Jewels  (S) 
Gems  of  Devotion  (S) 
Liberty  Bells  (S) 
Revival  Glory  (S) 
Waves  of  Glory  (S) 
Vocal  Gems  (S) 
Revival  Power  (R&S) 
Waves  of  Joy  (S) 
Christ  Exalted  (R&S) 


Single  Copy 
6  Copies  .  . 
12  Copies  . 
50  Copies  . 
100  Copies    . 


$    .35 

1.90 

3.60 

14.00 

,    26.00 


.40 

2.10 

4.00 

15.00 

28.00 


oul  Stirring  Special  (S) 
Soul  Inspiring  Songs 
(R  &  S) 

Single  Copy  .  .  $  .45 
6  Copies  ....  2.30 
12  Copies  .  .  .  4.50 
50  Copies  .  .  .  16.00 
100  Copies    .   .   .    31.00 

Sacred  Service  Hymns 

(R&S)  Compiled  1946 
Pentecostal  Power 
Complete  (R&S) 

Single  Copy  .  .  $  .50 
6  Copies  ....  2.50 
12  Copies  .  .  .  5.00 
50  Copies  .  .  .  17.00 
100  Copies    .    .    .    33.00 


(R  ft  S)  meant  book  ts  available  In  both  round  and  shaped  notes. 
(5)  means  book  Is  available  in  Shaped  Notes  only.  Whan  book  ts  pub- 
lished In  both  notations  state  which  It  wanted. 

All  orders  are  post  paid  in  U.  S.  A.  Add  5_  centt  per  copy  to  all  orders 
from  Canada  or  other  foreign  nationt.  Remit  by  Postal  Note,  P.  O.  Money 
Order,  or  Registered  letter.  If  remittance  It  made  by  Telegraph  M.  0.„ 
Dank  M.  O.,  Express  M.  O.,  or  bank  check  add  5c  for  collection  fee. 
If  order  Is  mode  C.O.D.,  the  C.O.D.  fee  will  be  added.  No  lea  then 
12  tent   by  C.O.D.,  and  one-fourth  the  cost  mutt  accompany  the  order. 

Address  oil  orders  to 

R.  E.  WINSETT  DAYTON.  TENN. 
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